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' A Mafe that lov'd in Nature^s walks to tttty, 
'*' ^ AndgatberM many H w9d flower i^her wi^« 
To Natnre's friend her genuine gifts would faringii 
The light amnfements of Life's vacant ipring; 
Nor fhalt thoa, Yoi'ke, her humble ofiering Uan^t 
Jf pure her incenie, and unmixt her flame« 
She pours no flattery into Folly's ear, 
No fluunelefi hireling of a fliameleis Peer» 
The friends of Pope indulge her native lays,' 
And diOYCssTBR joins with Lyttsltqh topraife; 
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WRITTEN IN MDCCLXVI. . 

T ]^ Edin*s * vale, where early fancy wrought 

Her wild embroidery on (he ground of thought. 
Where Pmbroh^s f grottos, ftrewM with SidMtft bayn 
Recaird the dreams of vifionary days^ 
Thus the fond Mufe, thai fbothM my vacant youth. 
Prophetic (ung, and what ihe fang was truth* 

• The Rim Eden, in Weftmorland. 

^ The Counters of Pembroke^ to irliom Sir Philip Sidney 
dedicated his Arcadli, refided at Applebj, a fmall bot beauti« 
ful town in Weftmorltnd fitu^tti upoft the Eden, 

Vol. I. B !' Bor, 



<< Bor, break thy lyre, and caft thy reed away ) 
Vain are the hononrs of the ftnitlefi bay. 
Tho* with each charm thy poUfli'd by ihould pleafey 
Glow into ilrength^ yet fofiea into eale ; 
siionid Attic hxky brighten eVery fine. 
And all Aonit^i hantfony be diine ; 
Say would thy cares a gratefd age repay ? 
Fame wreathe thy brows, or Fortune gild thy way ? 
Ev'n her own Yoolt, If Fbftdne fiiiile, (fiaiUlame ; 
And Envy krks beneath the Sowers of Fame. 

Yet, if reiblv*d, iecure of fbtare praife, 
^o time (Weet foiigs, and live melbdious days. 
Let not the hand, tl^t detbi'shy &ly%i-itte, 
kound Folly's hea^'tfie blafted lanrertv^ine. 
Joft to thyfelf, dilfi6nefe^;nmdenr fiotix ; 
Nor gild the baft of sneannefi nobly bom; 
Let tnith, let freedom ftdl fiiy lays i^pfove f 
Reipect my preceptsj and retam m^ love i 
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HYMN to HOPE. 

SUN of the ibbl ! whofe chcarfa ray 
Darts d'er tb!s gloom of life a fmihi i 
Sweet Hope; yet further gild my way. 

Yet light my weary fteps awhile. 
Till thy isix Uunp diflblrc in endlefs day. 

come widi fuch an eye and mien. 
As when by amorous ihepherd faen; 
While in the violct-brcathing vde 
He meditates his evening tale ! 
Nor leave behind thy fairy train, 
RsFOSE, B8HIF, and Fancy vain 5 
' B 3 TM^ 



TbU towtmg on lier wing fnblunf^ 
^oSCipt die lay flight of dm^ 
]Riat8 on diftant cb^t with the^ 
And opens all fiatniily. 

ni. 

O come ! and to iny penfive eye 
Thy fiwforeieeing tobe apply, 
;Whore kind deception fieals lu o'er 
The glooiny ^afte that lies before ; 
Still opening to the difiant fight 
The funflune of the moontain's height] 
Where fcenes of fiurer afpeft rife, 
Elyfian groves, and ^ore ikies. 

^' 

Nor, gentle Hopjb, ftiget to bring 
The Family of Youth and Sp&ing ; 
The Hours that glide in iprighdy lound^ 
The MouMTAiN-NTMrHs with wild diymeaown'd 

PfLIGfll 



Delight that dwells with raptured eye 
On ftream, or flower, or field or iky i 
And f oremoft in thy tram adyanoe 
The Loves uid Jots in joinal dance ; 
Nor laft be Expectation ieen. 
That wears a wreath of ever-green* 

V. 

Attended thos by Beleau^s fireamt. 
Oft haft thoa footh*d my wakine dreams. 
Wheui prone beneath an ofier (hade. 
At large my vacant limbs were laid; 
To thee and Fancy all refign'd. 
What vifions wander'd o'er my mind I 
lUafions dear, adien! no more 
Shall I yoor fairy hannts explore ; 
l^or Hope withholds her golden rayt 
And Fanct^s coloors faint away. 
To Edbm's Ihores, to Enon's groves^ 
]M»e^g Qfice 3vith Delia's lovcv^ 

3*4" Adiw! 
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Adieo! that name Aall Avoid no more 
O'er Enon's groves or Eden^s (hpre: 
For Hope withholds her golden Ray, 
And Famct's colours faint away. 

VL 

Life's ocean flept»— *tlie liqaid gale 
Qently mov'd the .waring £u|. 
Falladoos Hope ! with flattering eye 
Von fmil*d to fee die ftreamers fly. 
The Thander. burfb, th< mad wind raves. 
From SlomJ)er w^kc^ the 'flighted waves : 
You (aw jfiCf.Bcd me thus difireft. 
And tore your anchor from, my breafl; 

VIT. 

4 

Yet come, fair fiigidve^ again ! 
I love thee flill, though falfe and vdn. 
For^ve me, gentle Hope, and tell 
*^ere, 6r from me, y<^ ddgn u> dweU. 



To 
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To feothe AmbitiqkV^i^ defirei; 
To feed the loverSo^fim; 
To fwell die nufer^t moiddy fioi«; 
To gild the dreaming chyinift*s oie; 
Art theie thy cares ? or.fnore homaney 
To loofe'the war-worn captive^s chain. 
And bring oefbre his'laniguid fight 
The charms of liberty and light ; 
The tears of drooping Grief to dity ; 
And hold thy glafs to Sokrow's eye ? 



Or do'ft thoB more delight tf> dwell 
With SiLBMCB in the hermifs cell? 
To teach Dbvotion*s flame to rifi^ 
And wing her ve4>ers to the flues; 
To arge« with flill retnrninjg care^ 
The holy violence of prayer; 



In rapturous .vjfiMf . ^9 4i#^7 

The realms of 9V|Bdj^l(i])g 4^7^ 

Arid fnRt<hfrn,TCi^^^gl^ iff. 

Perchance, on foipe jinpecjpkd ftr|ndy 
Whofe rocks tlie^ra^g tide wftli^dy 
Thy ibothing fnulCf in delarts drear, 
A lonely mariner may diear. 
Who bravely holds his feeble breath. 
Attacked by Famiiib^^ain and Dbath^ 
With thee, he bean each tedious day 
Along the dreary beach to firay : 
.Whence their, wide way his toil'd eyes firaia 
O'er the bloe }?^Sam of the main ; 
And meet, where difiant fnr^ raye, 
A white iail in each foaming wiv^. 

I DoQn 
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DoomM from each native joy to, patty 
Each dear coiuedion of the heart, 
Yoa the poor exile's fteps attend. 
The only undelertiDg friend. 
You wing the flowrdedining year ; 
Yoa dry the folltary tear; 
And oft| with pious guile, refiore 
Thofe fcenes he muft bfihold no more* 

XI, 

Q moft adoi^d'«f edvdi ^r fries ( 
To thee ten thoafind^ttttnpks r)fe*s 
By age roCrio^d, ^by -youdi eauefl* 
The fame dear>«fclt>f <he*lir«alt« 
Deprived of thee,* die wietch wete foor. 
That rolls in heaps of -Lydian ore : 
With thee the fimple hmd is gay, 
YThofe toil fopport^ the paffiog day. 



Th# 
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XIL 

The rore-]i|>*d Loves that, round theur qaeei^ 

Dance o-er CyVher a's fmib'ng greed. 

Thy aid implore, diy power di/play 

In many a fweetly. warbled lay. 

For ever in thy facred fhrine. 

Their unextinguifh^d torches (hine ; 

Idalian flowers their fweets diffufe. 

And myrtles ihed their balmy dews. 

Ah ; flill propitious, may^d thou deign 

To foothe an abxious loveV^s pain ! 

By thee deieitecl^ well l know, r 

His heart would feel no cmnfiion.wQe* 

His gentle prayer propitiosft heai^ 

And &of the frequcbt-faUing; tear, ' 

' xiir, ' ' • 

For me, fair HbpB, if once agam 
f erchance, to iiniie on m9 yon dti^^ 



Iff 
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Be fuch yoor fweetly-mral air. 

And fttch a graceful rifage wear, 

As when, with Truth and yonng Desire, 

Von wak'd the lord of Hag let's lyre; 

And painted to her Poet's aind. 

The charms of Luct, £ur and kind. 

XIV. 

fiut ah f too early loft ! then go. 

Vain Hope, thoa harbinger of woe. 
Ah! no;— that thought diftrads my heart: 
Indulge me, Hope, we moft not part* 
Dired the future as you pleafe; 
Bat give me, g^ve me prefent eafe. 

XV. 

Sun of the ibnl! whofe chearful ray 
Darts o'er this gloom of life a fmile ; 

Sweet Hope, yet further gild my way. 
Vet light my weary fteps awhile. 

Till thy fair lamp diflblve in endlefs day. 



GENIUS and VALOUR: 

A PASTORAL POEM. 

Written in Honour of a Sifter Kingdom. 
MDCCLXIII. 
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G E m U^S and V A^L O U R. 

AiiTKTqa, Chorus op Shbpjibadsa 

WHERE TwBBo^f £ur plains inlibend beaitty lie^ 
And Flora laqghs beneath a lucid (ky ; 
Long windiiy; vijes where oryftal waten lave. 
Where blythe biids warUei and wheregieen woods 

way^ 
A hright^hair'd fhepheid, in youngbeanty's bloom^ 
TnnM his fweet pipe behindrthe yeUow broonu 

Free to the gale his wsfing ringlets hyj 
And his blue ey^^ iMRisf^ an azure day. 
I4ght o'er his KoMm a «arele(s robe he fioag i 
Health nus*dhishear^»>adfbengthhisfirmn«rfcs 8rttng« 

His nadve plains pioetic charms infpir'dy 
IfTild (cenes) where ancient Fancy oft retir'd ! 
•Vol. L C Oft 
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Oft led her faeries to the Shepherd^s hf. 

By Yarrow's banks, or groves of ENDBRMAVt 

Nor only^'his thofe imagea that lift 
Fair to the glance of Fanef% plaftic eyes; 
His Country's love his patriot ftul poflefsM, 
Hb Coantry's honour fir'd hb filial breaft. 
" Her tofty genius, pierdng, bright, and bold. 
Her valour witnefi'd by the world of old, 
WitnefsM once more by recent heaps of flain 
On Canada's wild hills, and MiNt>£N's plain. 
To founds fublimer wak'd his paftoral r eed • 
Peace, Mountain-Echoes t while the firains prooMkL; 

Amtktor. 

No more of Tiviot, nor the flowery braes. 
Where the blythe Shepherd tunes his ligfatfomcr hys i 
No more of Leader's faety-hannted (hore. 
Of Athol*8 Lawns, and GLBDSwooo-Banks nojnoie. 

Unheeded 
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Unheeded fmile my Coontefi nadve duumi^ 
Loft in the glory of her arts and anni • 
Thefi^ Shepherds^ thefe demand fablimer flrains 
ThanCLTDi^^t dear fixmtainsy or than Athol*! plains^ 

Chorus of Shbfbbeds. 
Shepherd, to thee fabtimer lays belongs 
The force divine of Soul-commanding fimg. 
Theft, homble Reeds have little learnt to phy. 
Save the lig^ airs thatchear the pafloral day. 
Of the dear foantaitt» and the froitfiil plain 
We fing, as Awgr guides the fimple ftrain. 
If then thy Coontry's iaotd fame demand 
The high-ton*d mnfic of a happier hand 
Shephad, so thee foblimer bys belongs 
The fixce divine of Soul-commanding ibng« 

AllTNTOa. 

InfpiteofFafiion's Uind, annunner\l rag^ 
Of vaiioos ftrtime and defhu^vc m^, 



Her palms ti!ft1do(^ii^;itid%ciriait^ii'^^^^^ 

Freed Ironi die (bOnfi^^ dT&6r &/Krr grtve» 
When her firft light reriTing ^aMr# gave. 
Alike o'er Britain flume the liberal ray. 
From ||fiN8witB*6 itiotmtalift ti) theluuAs dfTAT, 

For Jamis * the Moles tun'd Aeir fportire Eitb, 
Andbouiid theMbnardh*t I>row widi CilAucEVsfiaji. 
Arch Humour fmiPd to netf Us numrc ftnln^^ 
And pfaufivet^iugiiter umtrd tfir6' ev(ei7 vein«^ 



ui 



^^en Tafte and CeiSns form the Royd l/lmS^ 
The favooi^d aits »1iatobterc^lbd/' "''*-' 



By jAiiis bdov*d %e Mtifes tiihM tbdr lyi^ 
To nobler ftrains, and breathed diviner fires. 

I AdiiSa4iriMaaiiiiM4MM<F^^ : 

• Jamet tht Firft, BMf offitefla*^* 
•M foog, eatitlffd Ckrifi's Kirk njbt Grttn. 



Bat 
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9iit ^e dark mandc.of JAyolving Tlxxie 

Has veiled theif bcfo^iSp and ab(car*d tbek Aym* 

* •• ' _ ... 

Yet M ioine ploifiiy mcmiuDcatt 1^^ . 

Some marks of genios in each later reign. 

In nervonfr ftraias^ X>uiIb 4ftJ<^Hlld mific i«v<» 

And Tim yet fpvtHtkT^/gM muiiJkgA^f. 

Of KiASt kb «0ftf6 ^ kcftff warrior AidN 
Thro' the hh^ r«ii;^^f lifa^iflolfitig years. 
Thro* all the ei4i «f each idiangeful age^ 
Hate^ Ettvy, FaiEUon, jealoiiiy, amd Rage, 
Ne'er may his Scythe thefe facred plants divide, 
Thefe ^ants by Heaven in liative union tied V 
Still may the flower its fodal fweets diidofe, 
TlK^lMi^dyThiftieftiu^ 

ttt^li^riyU^.rf^JffiT.jB^^ to JaiBCi IV. Kiq$ of 
S€ot^. ^j^ Mr« WUiim Pimbar« 

C3 .Hail 
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H«3 happy days! appeasMby MAitGAtiT^cliihiii^ 
When rival Valour flieath*d his fotal arms. 
When kindled reahns nnnataral war fnppre^ 
Nor aimM Aeir arrows at a fifier's breaft. 

Kind to the Mnfe is Quist's genial day ; 
Her olive lofes the ftliag^ of the bay. 

With bold Du ■ BAtt^ntb a aaneroos dioirf 
Of rifil^baids that fimag jdie Z)bfM» lyie. 
In gentle Hbitrtson's ^ onlaboar'd ftrain 
Sweet Ar9thusa*s ibepherd breathed again; 
Nor (hall yoor tnnefol vifion^be ioiget. 
Sage BiLLENTTNB |, andfimcy-painting Scott % 

^ Av* Robot TuujKBg m Ii^[|Biiiotts psflon] post* 
I Mr. John BdkntyiR^ Aiclidcso of MnrtBj, Avtliar 
ef a beavtifbl allegorical poem, cntidcd, Viftoe lad Vice, 

* Mr. Archibald Scott, in the jcar 153149 tianllatcd th^ 
Viliony a poon, laid to have been written in dit year tjiob 
He was Author of the Eagle Sad die ReAceaft aUb^ and fevcnl 
ether pieces wiktca with nModBaMB defHKft far their dajr^ 

9ot^ 
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Bat» O iny Country ! how Hull Idaaaj trace 
Thy bleediag angoifli* snd diy dine difgrace? 
Weep o'er the rains of thy blafted bays. 
Thy glories loft in dAer Charleses days ? 
When thro* thy fields deftrodtve Rapine fpfead. 
Nor fparing iD^> lefri, nor hoary head. ; 
In thofe dreadd^s A6 linproteded IWain 
Moarn*d on the motmtaint a'er his wafled phb: 
Nor longer yceal with the ShejAerd's lay 
Were Yarrow^s banks, or groves of Emderm at. 

Chorus of Shepherds^ 

Amyntor, oeafe! the punfid fteiie ftibeir, 
Nor die fimd bieaft of filial doty tear. 
Yet in onr ey^ onr fitthers' ibrrowt flow; 
Yet in onr bofiimi li?es thor laftmg woe« 
At ere retnmiog from dieir icanty fMf] 
When the long fefeings of their fiiei ibtj toldf 

C4 Oft 
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"^ Oft liifei m fi^itU pkebiii tdelo lici% 
And ia&UMmvitt iftpt> ike jAiimeietiv 



iiiicpiisiiUy SO lODgBr necu yoor KVTvWvupWf 
Nor pio^ditjt «ilK9ft^ciMlklfi #oibb^ 

Tbc^V^dai)^ vd&of oU iUffifttoat: rare, ; 

The moiuT^fiiL Aiaiks ?f $Myw.pfiftc^pJprc^ ' , -.' 
And think of miieries that arp np ^ore ; 
Let thole lad icenes tnat aik the duteons tear, 
The kind return of hi^ppier days endear. 

With wreath^-elfnal gmmiliy Wjr^ibiiiieb 

This \tti!^mDt^t9ntt^th^fymqilM4t^^ 
«' Shebad4tteii«ctorJitii^wtiQ0iiao^ . 

Shcb 
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She, thro' who(i^ fatten j)6lP4 lb rkd^^ 
Of Br iTAHf^'Mdoffachfi iitooc^ SnMnti^littk. 
Clq^d ttelop^jealoD^ 

AufpicioQS^days ! yihp^ Tyranpy no (npre 
Raised his red zrm, nor drench*d his darts in gore*^ 
' When, long an Exile from his native plain. 
Safe to his fold retumM the weary fwain. 
Returned, and» many a painful furomer pafl:» 
Beheld the green bench by his door at lait. 

Auipicionsdftyt'! '^'Mnui ^t8» no more'opprel^ 
Oti'tlieif £rce moimtains bar'd'the fearlefi'breaft; 
With pleafare faw their flocks anbonnded feed» 
AndttMVlita*a^Miai^ofancient joy the reedi 

Theni Sba^dl, ^Myiivar wonderihftj fitet beheld 
A form divine^- yvbtDA^vcteK^kmCd^^ geMs 

His 
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His radiant eyes a fiarry Inftre fbti. 

And fdar glories beam'd around his head. 

Like that ftrange power by fabling poets feign^dg 

From Eaft to Weft his mighty arms he firainM« 

A rooted olive in one hand he bore. 

In one a globe, infcrib^d with fea and fhore. 

From Thames's banks to Twbbd, to Tay hecam^ 

Wealth in his rear^ and Commbrcb was his name« 

Glad Industet the glorions ftranger hails. 
Rears the tall mafts, and fpreads the fwelling fails } 

Regions remote with affiye hope eaq^ores. 

Wild Zbm bla's hills, and Afrxc*s boniing (hores^ 

Batdiief, Colvmbus, of thy various coafi» 
Child of th Vmoth Commbbcb bears bis boaft; 
To feek thy new-found worids, the venturous fwaiii| 
HislafsforfS^ung, left thelowhnd plain. 

Aiido 
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Afide Us crook» his idle pipe he threw. 
And bade to Mofic, and to Love adietu 

Hence, Glasgow fair, thy wealdi-diffiifing hand. 
Thy groves of veflels, and diy crowded ftrand. 
Hence, round his folds the moorland Shepherd fpiet 
New ibcial VOwm, atd happy hamlets rife. 

But me not fplendor, nor the hopes of gain - 
Should ever tempt.to quit the peacefnl plain. 
Shall I, pofleft of all that life requires. 
With tutor'd hopes, and limited defires. 
Change thefe fweet fields, thefe native ibenes of eafe, 
For dinok^ uncfrUun, and uncertain feas? 

Nor yet, fiur Cqmm^hcb, 4b I thee difdain, 
Tho* Guil( and Death and Rio( fwell thy train. 
Chear'd by the influence of thy gladdening ray, 
Tl^e Ubaal arts fnblimer works ef&y. 



GnJM for dMpiiilaiKa Jul Jkred fircfc 

: Yheiu^w^yeofTyiaBAyJla^ : 

By GmmMi^Uim%^^ii9^fmooy9^i^ 

With brii^f^iiaMi lUTiglbMMgcgitt)* hMM» 
Soon wandering fearlefs many a moie was feen 

O'er fite dia iftM^el^; ^d Idte Wiia '«iA(^ ^ttclb. 

Soon^ fo t&d warBub^s dr tni^ piaulbral reec). 
Started fweet Aciid ISkku the Chores b^Twtsb. ^ 



The chSd 6f iJitB^, gUtitle titbfi^bi^ htk. 
young as he wander'd on Ay flowery fld^ 
With £mple joy to fee thy t>right waves glide» 
Thider, in all their native diarms arrayM, 
Fr6m diAes remofo Ae fifier Sbasons fti^yM. 

Lc»i| 
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Bat now^diKcM^^l^ ^l^^^3^ 

Yjpidtp aa^hnmbk fwain th«iraiig^ detot« 
And from hu yoiciib ^fiimuflmaif wait* 

Her naki^ duu^nsi, like Vjnxjs, jta diiUofiv 

BarVl tbe gi^ fiici)v..that feeds, the Ioyc;r's fire. 
The hreaft thaf ihriUs with exqiufite defii:es 
Afliim'd the tender fmile, the ipeltiog.ey<t» 
The hreath /av^»imh and the jieldiqg, fi^I|^ 
One beauteous band a wilding^s blo^m grac'dy 
And one neU cardefi o*er her zoncleft waift* 

MijcJHc6triMiBit» In ^8]r pfife lulori^^ 
Her tM fiBcr*9 tm]fit teaut/ Vcom*d« 

Witk 
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With purple wieadis her loiiy hrows were boimdi 
With glowing flowers her rifing bolbm crownM^ 
In her gajr sonet hy utful Fanqr fram'd» 
The bright Rofe htattk^d, die foil Camadon 9ain*<L 
Her chcekt the glow of fpkndid doiids difphjr. 
And her ejrcs flafli infnfierable day. 

With miiaa' air the gentle Autumn camcw 
Bat ieem*d to langmfli at her Sifter't flame* 
Yety conlcioas of her botmdlefi wealth, fhe boie 
On high the emUemi of her golden ftore. 
Yet could flie boaft the plenty-pouring hand. 
The liberal finile^ benevolentand Uand. 
Nor might flie fear in beanty to excell^ 
¥rom whofe fair head fnch golden trefles fidS; 
Nor might flie envy Sum Msa*8 flowery iodc, 
lb whofe fweet eye the fiar of evening (hone. 

I Nezt> 
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Next, die pale Power, that blott tlie golden Iky, 
WreathM her grim biows, and roU'dherflormyeTe; 
;f Behold," ihe cried, with vdoe that fliook the 

gronnd, 
(The Bard, the Sifters trembled at the foond) 
** Ye weak admirers of a grape, or roCe, 
f^ Behold my wild magnificence of fhows ! 
^* See my keen Froft her gla% boibm bare ! 
'' Mock the &int fan, and bind the floid air ! 
** Nature to yon may lend a painted honr, 
*' With yon may fport, when I fulpend my power» 
*' But yon and Nature^ who that power obey^ 
*l Shall own my beauty, or ihaU dread my fway.** 

She (poke: the Bard, whofe gentle heart ne*er gave 
One pain or trouble that he knew to fave» 
No &voarM nymph extols with pardal hys, 
But gives to each her piAuic ftr her praife* 



Yet ffill the mofe^s living foands peit440 
Her ^nciejfit ^eoe^ of CakdBman fliade. 
Still iiatare Mens to the ti9|iefal Uy^ ... 

On KiLDA^s moantains and in Endermat^ 

Th^ kHiiWrrWimMCe of pbe&'fi^^ 

Strains ^rot^on^fkiity's ftroftgffl iflnibjinii'^' 

Totk^Pftfp^«^%h&M(^^ ^vei 

T<> Oori*v^ AiMtolifeV>fPiki3rAi t*^«?i 
t TiMB» as he fimgt a moment ceas*d np fly» 
; AAdMjj^^ Si;i#i» funfUUea-hif liis eye: ' 



t O^e to Time. Ibid. 
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O wake» fweet Bard^ the Tbehan lyre agtin ; 
With ancient valour fwell the founding (Irain. 
Hail ^e high tropjues by thy country won* 
The wreaths that fiouriih for each valiant fon. 

While Hardyknute frowns red with No ^ way's gore^ 
Paint her pale matrons weeping on the ihore. 
Hark ! the green Clarion pouring floods of breath 
Yoluminoufly loud ; high fcom of death ' 
Each gallant fpirit elates; kc ftothfayfs thane 
With arm of mountain oak his £rm bow llrain ! 
Hark ! the firing twangs — the whizzing arrow flies ; 
The fierce Norse falls^-indignant falls — -and dies. 
O'er the d^ar um, where glorious • Wa ll ace fleeps. 
True Valour bleeds, and patriot Virtue weeps. 

• William Wallace, who after bravely defending his coun- 
^ againft the arms of Edward I. was executed at a Rebel, 
though he had taken no oath of allegiaocet 

Vol. r. D Son 



Son of the Lyre, what high ennobling ftraln^ 
What meed from thee ihall generous Wall acb 
Who greatly (coming an Uforper^s prijde^ 
Bar'd his brave breaft for liberty, and died. 

Boaft, Scotland, boail thy fon9 of mighty na 
Thine ancient chiefs of high heroic fame« 
Souls that to death their Country's foes opposM^ 
And life in freedom, glorious freedom closed. 

Where, yetbewail'd, Argtle's warm aflieil 
Le,t Mufic breathe her moft perfuafive £gh« 
To him, what Heaven to man could give, k gfivi 
Wife, generous, hpneft, eloquent and br^v^. 
Genius and Falour for Arc yle (hall moum» 
And his own laurels flourifh round his urn. 
O, may they bloom beneath a favVing (ky» 
And in their (hade Reproach and Knify diet 



THE 

VISIONS of FANCY. 

In FOyR ELEGIES. 



La Raifon f^ait qoe c*eft on Songe, 

Mais elle en faifit les doDceurs : 

EUe.a befoin de ces ^ntomes, 

Prafqoe tons les Plaifirs des Hommes 

Ne font que de douces ^rreurs. Gresest. 

WRITTEN IN MDCCLXII. 
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ELEGY I; 

^^HILDREN oFFancy, whiAcrarcyefled? 
^^ Wherehave ye borne thofc Hopc-cnlivcnMHours, 
That once with myrtle ganhnda bound my head. 
That once befirew'd my vernal path with flowers ? 

In yon fair vale, where blooms the beechen giove, 

Where winds the flow wave thro* the flowery plain. 
To thefe fond arms yon led the Tyrant, Love, 
With Fear and Hope and Folly in his train* 

My lyre^ that, left at carelels diflance, hung 
Light on fome pale branch of the o£er fliade. 

To lays of amorous blandlfliment you ftrnng. 
And o'er my fleep the lulling mafic play'dt 

D 3 ** Reft* 
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** Reft, gentle youth ! whHe on the quivering breeze 
'< Slides to thine ear this foftly breathing ftrain ; 

'* Sounds th^t mov« fmootiher tl^ d^ ftqgif of cak, 
'< And pour oblivion in the ear of pain. 

** In this fair vale eternal Q>ring (hall fin3e» 
<' And Time onenvioiis crown each lofeate hour ; 

** Eternal joy ihidl every oHt begotten 
** Breathe in eai^ gak, and bloooi in every ftNver. 

" This filver fireani» that down it^s ajial way 
<< Frequent has led thy mufing ft^ along^ 

** Shall, flill the bme, in fanny nmzes play, 
*' And with it's marmnrs mdodife thy fimgw 

'^ Unfading green (hall the(e iiur g^et adora ^ 
*^ Thofe living meads immortal flowers anfidi$ 

'' In rofy fmiles (hsU ri(e each blulUng moni» 
<< Aid every evening dofe in dondt of gold. 

« Tke 
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^* The tender Loves that watch thy flumbering. reft, 
** And round thee flowers and balmy myrtles drew, 

^* Shall charm, thro' all approaching life, thy bread, 
•* With joys for ever pure, for ever new. 

** The genial power that fpeeds the golden dart, 
'* Each charm of tender paiSon fhall infpire ; 

y With fond afiedion fill the mutual heart, 
** And feed the flame of ever-young Desire. 

** Come gende Loves I your myrtle garlands bring ; 

" The finiling bower with dufter'd rofes {pread ; 
^* Com^ gentle Airs ! with incenfe-dropping wing 

f* The breathing fweets of vernal odour ihed. 

^ Hark, as the ftrains of fwelling muflc rife, 
'^ How the notes vibrate on the fav'ring gale ! 

<< Attfj^otts glories beam along the fkies, 
^* And powers unfeen the happy moments hail ! 

D 4 « Extafc 
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" Extattc hoars ! fo every diftant da/ 

<< Like this ferene Ofi downy wings (hall move a 
<< Rile crown'd with joys that triumph o*er decay^ 

<« The faithful joys of Fancy and of Lov».*! 



BLEGY 
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E L E G Y ir. 

A ND were they vain, thofe foothing lays ye fung? 
* •• Children of Fancy ! yes, your fong was vain; 
On eac& fbft air though rapt Attention hung. 
And SiLBNCS iS&cn'i on the fleeping plain. 

The firdns yet vibrate on my ravifht ear^ 
And flill to iinile the mimic beauties feem« 

Though BOW the vifionary fcenes appear 
Like the fiunt traces of a vaniiht dream*' ; :^\ 

Mirror of life ! the glories thus depart 

Of all that Youth and Love and Fancy fraffl^ 
Whcta pdnful Anguish fpeeds the piercing dar^ 

Or EiTYt bUb the blooming (lowers of FAtts. 

Nurfe 
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Ncrrfe of wild Wifhes, and of fond defiit^. 
The piopheteii of Foutu^ite, fdfe sadt vain; 

To icenes where P£ace in Ruin's arms ezphres 
Fallacious Hope deludes her haplefi trailu 

Go, Syren^ go thy charms on others try ;, 

My beaten bark at length has reach'd l^e flioret 

Yet on the rock my dropping garments lie s 
And let me perifh^ if I truft thee more* 

Come gcntfc Q^rtf ! long-nrgltfawT tMaltf! ' 
. O come, and lead toe t6 Ay A6tf} cdFi 
There unregaraed' m the pcf&eeror lUW^^ 
With calm Repose and Silence let me dw^ 

C^me happier hours of fweet unaasBknu'reO;! \ 
When a)l the finiggjiiogvpaffions fhall'fubfide JL 

When- Peace fhsdl clafp me to. her plumy bfcal^ 
And fmoothe my filent minutes as they glide* 

But 
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£iit chief, diou goddefs of the tfaoiightelfi eye% 
Whom never cares or pafflont dHbompoft^ 

O bleft Insensibility be nigb^ 
And with thy Ibothing hand my weary eTd^dsdofe. 

Then fhall Ae cares of tore and gloiy eeafe^ 

And ali the fond anxietiies of fame-; 
Alike legardlefi in the arms of P^acb, 

If thlBfe extol, o» thofe debaie a name- 
In Lyttblton though all the mafes praifi. 

His generous praife fhall then delight no more. 
Nor the fweet magick of his tender lays 

Shall touch the bofom which it charm'd' before. 

Nor then; tho' Malice, with infidioas guife 
Of fiiendihipy ope the unfafpefling brea^; 

Nor then, dia' Envy broach her blackening Ues^ 
Shall tfaefe dtprivft me of » noi|ient!ft. sefli 

OftalD 
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O ftate to be defir'd ! when hoflile rage 
Preraiis in Iniman more than lavage hannts ) 

When man with man eternal war will wage, 
And never yield that mercy which he wants* 

When dark Design invades the chearfol hour. 
And draws the heart with fodal freedom wanxt, 

It*8 cares, it's wiihes, and it*s thoughts to pour, 
SmiHng infidious with the hopes of harm, 

Viun man, to other's faiHngs fUU fevere» 
Yet not one foible in himfelf can find; 

Another's faults to Folly's eye are dear. 
But to her own e'en Wisdom's felf is bliiid. 

O let me ftill, from thefe low follies free^ 
This fordid malice, and inglorious ftrife, 

Myielf the fnbjed of my cenfure be. 
And teach my heart to comment on vixf lifii. 

Wilb 
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With thee, Philo8oput» fiill let ne dwdl. 
My tutored mind fiom mlgar meannefi fave ; 

Briig Peace, bring Quiet to jny hamble odU 
And bid them lay the green tprf on my grave. 



ELEGIT 
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E L E G Y iU. : 

BRIGHT o'er the green hills rofe the morning ra 
The wood lark's fong refounded on the plai 
Fair Nature felt the warm embrace of day^ 
And {mil'd thro* all her animated reign. 

When yoang Delight, of Hope and Fancy boi 
His head on tufted wild thyme half-reclin'd» 

Caught the gay colours of the orient mom» 
And thence of life this pidure vain defign'd* 

** O bom to thonghtSy to pleafures more fublime 
•• Than beings of inferior nature prove ! 

•* To triumph in the golden hours of TittE, 
" And feel the charms of fancy and of love ! 

I « Higl 
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^' Hig1i-&voiirM man ! for him mifolding fair 
" In orient light this native landscape fmiles ; ' 

9* For him fWeet Hope difarms the hand of care^ 
^ Exalts his pleafores, and his grief beguiles. 

^ Blows not a bloflbm on the bread of SpaiHG, 
^* Breathes not a gale along the bending mead^ 
<* TriUs npt a fongftgr of .the foaring wing, 
** fiat fragran^ce, health and melody facoeed. 

« let me ftill with Cmplc Nature liv^, ' 

** My lowly field -flowers on her altar lay* 

'* Enjoy the blefilngs that (he meant to give» 
" And calmly wajte my inofienfive day 1 

<< No titled name* no envy-teafing dome» 

** No glittering wealth Qy tatoPd wkhei aave ; 

** So Health and Peace be near my honble home, 
** A.cpol flream murmor, and a green tree wave. 

"So 



t 4« 1 

^ So may the fweet Euterpe nqt difilm 

*' At £ve*s chafte hour her filver lyre to bripgi 

^' The mafe of pity wake her foothing ftrain^' 
« And tone to fympathy the trembling ftring» 

V Thus |;lide the pe^five n^oments, o*er the vale 
' « Whfle floating fliadcs of dufky night dcfccnd; 
** N6t left ontold the lover's tender tale» 
' •' Nor unenjoy'd the heart-enlarging friend. 

^ To love and friendftup flow the fodal bowl ! 

'* To attic wit and elegance of mind ; 
^ To sdl the native beauties of the fool^ 

'' The Ample charms of trufh> and fenfe refin*d! 

** Then to explore whatever ancient fagei 
^^ Studious from nature's early volume drew, 

f* To chafe fweet Fiction thro* her golden age," 
•• And mark how fair the fon-flowcr, Science, blew 
3 !*Hapl 
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^* Ha^Ij to titdi tbmt fy2ak ol eaStm Sxtf 

** Ht^man fimqr, or Aofdan cafe ; 
V SoiM mddng note from Sappho's tender lyrff 

^ Some ftiam that Lovi and Phosbus Uagbt tm 
pleafe. 

<< When w«T^ the grey light cf er the i&ountain't head, 
^ Then let nie meet the morn's £rfl beauieoos ray ; 
** Caide&ly wander fiom my fylvan fhed, 

** And catch the fweet breath of the ri£ng day. 

'* Nor fddom, loitering as I mnfe along, 
^' Mark from what flower the breeze it's fweetnefi 
bore; 

** Or liften to the labour-foothing fong 
*< Of bees that range the thymy uplands a*er. 

^< Slow let me climb the moontain's airy brow, 
'* The green height gain'd, in mofefbl nptim lie^ 

** Sleqp to the murmur of the woods below, 
•* Or look on Natvrb with a lorer's eye. 
Vol. I. S "'Tttltfc 



'' Delightfiil hoars ! O, thus for ever fl 
** Led by fiir Fancy round the vari( 

« So ihall my hceaft with native rapture 
t'2^or feel one pang from folly, prid 

** Firm be my heart to Nature and ti 
^* Nor vunly wander from their di^ 

'* So Jot Audi triumph on the brows o: 
<< So Hope ihall iinoothe the dreary 
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ELEGY W. 

AX H I yet, ye dear, deluding ^fions day! 

Fond hopes, of Innocbhcs and Fakct bom! 
For yon Fll caft thefe waking thoughts away. 
For one wfld ditam of Iife*s romandc niom« 

Ah ! no : the funihine o*er each otjefi fpread 
By flattering Hope, the flowers that blew fb fair^ 

Like the gay gardens of Armida fled. 
And vaniih'd from the powerful rod of Cars. 

So the poor pilgrim, who in rapturous thought 
Plans his dear journey to L$ntft^i Oxnne, 

Seems on his way by guardian feraphf brought^ 
Sees ^ding angels favour his defign* 

E z Anbra&t 
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Ambrofial bloflbms, fuch of old as blevir 

By thofe freih foants on Eden's happy phun^ 
And $iarm*9 roftt all Ui pafige ftrew : 

So Fancy dreams ; bat Fanc y^s dreams are vaii 

. Wafted and weary on the mountain's fide* 
His way unknown, the haplefs pi^rim lies. 
Or takes fome rathleis robber for his guide. 
And prone beneath his cruel fabre dies. 

Life*5 moming-Iandicape gilt with orient light. 
Where Hope and Jor and Fancy hold their reigi 

The grove's greto ware, the blue fbeam ^park!in| 
kriglit. 
The blythe hours dancing round HyfenWs wain, 

Tn radiant colours Y6uth'& free hand pourtcayv 
Then Kolds the flattering tablet to his eye ; 

Nor thinks how foon the vernal grove decays^ 
Nor kea Ae dark clbud gathering o'er the iky. 
4 Hew 
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Henc« Fancy conquer'd by the dart of PAiirt 
And wandering far from her Platonic fluule> 

Mourns o^er the ruins of her tranfient reigDj 
Nor unrepining fees her viiioiis fade. 

Their parent baniihM» hence her children fiy. 
The fairy race that filPd her feftive train ; 

}0Y tears his wreath, and Hope inverts her eye. 
And Folly wonders that her dream was vaii^ 



ss 
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A POEM, 

TO THB MEMORY OF 

Mr. H A N D E L. 

QPIRITS of mufic, and yn powers of Ibag^ 

That wak'd to painful mtlody tho Ijrre 
Of young Jeisides, when» in Sion's vale 
He wept o'er bleeding friendfhip ; ye that moiim'dy 
While freedom drooping o'er Euphratis^ ftreaoi* 
He penfive harp on the pale ofier hung, 
Be^^n once more the fi>rrow*foothing lay* 

Ah ! where fliall now the Mule fit numbm find ? 
What accents pore to greet thy t^mfd fkthi. - 
Sweet harmoniitf twastUnti AetenderftU ' 



t 5« ] 

Of pity's plaintive by ; for thee the fiream 

Of filver-windiog mafic fweeter played* 

And purer flowed fbr Aee,— — all filent now 

^ Thofe mn that^ hreathing o'er the breaft of Thame 

Led amorons Echo down the long, long vale* 

Delighted; flndioDS from thy Tweeter ftraia 

To melodife her own ; when fancy-lorn. 

She mooms in Angnifii o'er the drooping hreaft 

Of yonng Narcissus. From their amber nms, 

-|- Parting their green locks ftreaming in the fan. 

The Naiads rofe and finil'd : nor £nce the day. 

When firft by mnfic, and by freedom led 

From Grecian Acidale ; nor fince the day, 

^hen laft from Arno's weeping foimt they cami^ 

PThe Wtttr-Mofie. 
tiUnwtlbCknasaFfOBteiei&oiitadAuteii Ov§d,Ma 
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To finooch Ac riiigkCt of SABKiirA'a bair. 

Heard their like iiuiifttdff------fbimtaiiis and fliadet 

Of TwiT^HAif, and of Windsok hna^d in Song ! 

Ye hdglits of Clikmokt, and ye bowen of Ham | 

That heard the fine ftndn vibrate thro* your grovet. 

Ah ! where were then yonr long-lov'd Mufe fled. 

When Han DEL faieathM no more ?— and dioaj fweet 
Qoeeny 

That nightly wrapt thy Milton*! ballow'd car 

In the fi>ft ecflafiet of Ltdian ain ; 

• That finee attun*d to Handbl^s blgh^woond lyre 

The by by thee fogg^fad ; coold*ft not thou 

Soothe with diy fweet fong die grimf fury's breaft ? 



»L*All^po«ad]l Ftetofi^ fit to Mafic hf Ifr, Ha^; 

9tL. 

tSeel€uT0N*fLy8id«i 

COLV* 
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C0LD«B«A|LTID Jk^k I Ul Wloly^^ilrillg 6)ftt 

Nor Tirtus'f fioile attmasy nor faaot'i lottd ttttm^ 

^n picrcf liu irqa ear, for eircr ban*d 
T9 gtntk fooiids : the goldea voice of feo^ 
That cbamis the gloomy partner of fait biith^ 
That foothes Defpair and P^a, be heart no more 
Than rode windi, Uoft'riog from theCAicnuiAH dffi 
The traveller's feeble lay. To court fair fiune. 
To toil widi flow flaps np the ftar-ccowaM liill» 
Where fcience^ Itaniog on h|r icOlptor^d oa^ 
Looks con&ioiis on. the iecret- working hand 
Of Nature; on the wings of genius boin^ 
To foar above the beaten walks of life^. 
Is, like the paintings of an evening cloud> 

Th^ amnidment of an hottr. Night, gfoomjrn^h 

Spreads her black wings, ^aad a)llb^ vifiaa diii» 

£1 
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Ere loig) tht kent, Ait heaits dtif Ugh to diee. 
Shall hett no more ! err Umg, on this fond lay 
Which mourns at Handel*s tomb, infolting Time 
Shall ilrew his cankering raft. Thy firain, perchance. 
Thy facred ftrain fhall the hoar warrior fpare ; 
For founds like thine, at Nature's early birth, 
Arous'd him flumbering on the dead profound 
Of duiky Chaos ; by the golden harps 
Of choral angels fummoA'd to his race ; 
And fouxkds IHce diiae, mhmk aatitre k ti» vaore. 
Shall call him we<ry ffo» thm Ingthefi'd toils^ . 
Of tvvictt ie» thouftad 3pcu».-«^ would hk hmd 
Yet fpan fiwie psnba of this Tital imi9$ 
The fremb&fig Mtift thtt now Mnt eflbrt makes 
On young and artltfs witfg, ihould bear thy praifc 
Sublime, above the mortal bounds of earth. 
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With heavenly fire idmiie her feeUe nqr» 
Andy uo^ by Seraphs, firame her long fiv tha 

I FEEL, I feel the ficred impnire— ^-Iiark ! 
Wak'd from according Lyres die fweet ftrains flo^ 
In fymphony divine ; from ur to air 
The trembling numbers fly : fwift borfb away 
The flow of joy — ^now fwells the flight of praife. 
Springs the (hrill tramp alofi; the toiling chords 
Melodious labour thro* the flying maze ; 
And the deep bafe his ftrong found rolls away, 
Majeftically fweet Yet, Handel, raiic, 

Tet wake to higher fiiains thy iacred lyie : 
The name of ages, the fnpreme of things. 
The great Messiah aflcs it; He whofe band 
Led into form yon everlaftin^ Oibs, 
The harmony of natore— -He whofe hand 

StFetd 
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StretcVd o*er the wilds of (jpace this beauteous ball, 
Whofe fpirit breathes thro' all his imiling works 

Mofic and love— yet Handel ndfe the flrain* 

Hark ! what angelic founds, what voice divine 
Breathes thro' the raviiht air ! my rapt ear feels 
The harmony of Heaven. Hail iacred Choir ! 
Immortal Spirits, hail ! If haply thoie 
That erft in favoured Palbstinb proclaimed 
Glory and peace : her angel-hannted groves. 
Her piny mountains, and her golden vales 
Rc-echo'd peace— But, Oh! faipend the ftrain— • 
The fwelling joy's too much for mortal bounds ! 
'Tis transport even to pain. 

Yet, hark ! what pleaiing founds invite mine ear 

So venerably fweet? !Tis Sion's lute« 

^ Behoia 
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Behold lier * berp I fiom Ins valiiot broir 
Looks Judah'9 lyon, on hU thigh tht (Wiord 
Of Yanquifli'd Apollonivs— * The ibrill tnmp 
Thro' Bethoron proclaims th' approaching fight. 
I fee the brave youth lead his little band» 
With toil and hunger fiunt ; yet fiom hii arm 
The rapid Syrian flies* Thus Hinrt oqcc^ 
-The Britiih fl^NRr, with his way-worn troop» 
Subdu'd the pride of France — Now louder blows 
The martial clangor : lo Nicanor's hofl ! 
With threatening turrets crown'd, flowly advance 
The ponderous elephants— «——— 
The blazing fun, from many a golden ihieU 
Reflededy gleams afar. Judean chief! 
How fhall thy force, thy little force fufbun 
The dreadful ihock I 

* Jadat Maccsbett* 



^ The hero comes— *Tis boundlefi mirth and foog 
And dance and triumph ; every labouring firiogt 
And voice, and breathing fliell in concert drain 
To fwell the raptures of tumultuous joy* 

O mader of the pafiions and the ibul. 
Seraphic Handbl ! how fhall words defcribe 
Thy mufic's countlefs graces, namelefs powers I 

When f he of Gaza, blind, and funk in chainsi 
On female treachery looks greatly down. 
How the bread burns indignant ! in thy drain. 
When fweet-voic'd piety refigns to heaven, 
' Glows not each bofom with the flame of virtue ^ 

0'£R Jephtha*s votive nuud when the foft lute 
Sounds the flow fymphony of funeral grie^ 

* Chorus of youths, in Judas Maccabevt. 
•f See the Oratorio of Samfon. 

Vol, I. J? NETtiJ^- 
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What youthful breaft but melts with tender pity? 
What parent bleeds not with a parentis woe ? 

0» longer than this worthlefs lay can bVe ! 
While fame and muiic footh the human ear ; 
Be this thy praife : to lead the polIihM mind 
To virtue's nobleft heights ; to light the flame 
Of firitiih freedom^ roufe the geoerous thought^ 
Refine the paffions» and exalt the foul 
To love^ to heaven, to harmony and thee* 
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TT /"HERE 18 the man, who, prodigal of ir.Ind; 

In one wide wifh embraces human kind ? 
All pride of feds, all party zeal above, 
Whofe Prieft is Reafon, and whofe God is Love ; . 
Fair Nature's friend, a foe to fraad and art 
Where is the man^.fo welcome to my hcau f 

The iightlefs herd ^ieqyadous^ who pucCie . 
Dull Folly's pathi and do as others do, 

F 3 T^^« 
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Who look with purblind prijadice and (con. 
On different fe^s, in different nations bom. 
Let Usy my Craufvilp, with compaflion viewt 
Pitjr their pride, but ihun their error too. 

From Belvidere's fair groves, and moantains gieeit 
Which Nature raised, rejoicing to be (een. 
Let Us, while raptured on her works we g^ze^. 
And the heart riots on luxurious praife, 
Th* expanded thought, the boundlefi wifli retain. 
And let not Nature moralize in vun, 

O faaed Guide ! preceptrefi more fiibliaie 
Than fages boa^ng o*er the wrecks of time { 
See on eaqh page her beauteous volume bear 
The golden charadten of good and fiiir. 
All human knowledge (blnlb collegiate pride !) 
fU>w9 ftova, her works, to none that reads denied* 

SMI 
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Shall the doll inms(te of pedantic walls. 
On whofe old walk the funbeam feldpm falls. 
Who knows of nature, and of man no more 
Than fills fome page of antiquated lore-— , 
Shall he^ in words and terms profoundly wife. 
The better knowledge of the world defpife. 
Think Wifdom centerM in 2ifaffe degree^ 
And fcorn the fcholar of Humanity ? 

Something of men thefe fapient drones may know. 
Of men that liv'd two thou(and years ago. 
Such human members if the world eVr knew. 
As ancient verie, and ancient ftory drew I 

If tooneobje£l» fyftem, fcene confin'd. 
The fure effect is narrownefs of mind. 

'Twas thus St. Robert, in his lonely wood, 
Forfook each focial duty— ^-to be good. 

F 4 Thus 
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Thas HoBBBS on one dear lyftem fix^d hit eyes. 
And prov'd his natare wretdicd— *to be wi&. 
Each zealot thus, elate with ghofUy pride. 
Adores his God, and hates the world befide. 

Tho' form'd with powers to grafp thb various bal, 
Gods ! to what meannefs may the ipirit fall ? 
Powers that (honld fpread in Reafon's orient raji 
How are they darkened, and debarred the day ! 

When late, where Tajo rolls his ancient tide, 
Refleding clear the Mountain's purple fide. 
Thy genius, Craufurd, Britain's legions led. 
And Fear's chill cloud forfook each brigbtning head, 
By nature brave, and generous as thou art. 
Say did not human follies vex thy heart? 
Glow'd not thy bread indignant, when yoa law 
The dome of Murder confecrate by Law f 

Where 
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Where fiendsy commiffion'd with the legal rod^. 
In pare devodoD,. bora the works of God*. 

O change me, powers of Natnrc, iPye can,- 
Transform me, make me any thing but man. . 
Yet why ? This heart all human kind forgives, 
WhileGiLLMANkivesmeyandwhileCRAUFu.RDUm.. 
Is Nature, all benevolent, to blame, 
That half her offspring are their mother's (hamei 
Didihe ordain o'er this fair fcene. of things 
The cruelty of Priefts, or pride of Kings ? 
Tho**worlds lie murder'd for their wealth or fame. 
Is Nature alhbenevolcnt to blame ? 

** Yet furely onte, my friend, flie feem'd to err; 

•« For W— .ch«t was"— He was not made by her. 

Sore, formM of clay that Nature held in fcorn. 

By fiends conftru^led, and in darknefs bom, 

Kofe 
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Rofe the low wretch^ who, dcTpkably vile. 
Would fell his Country Sx a Coorder't finile^ 
Would give up all to truth or freedom dear» 
To dine with •• •• or ibmc idiot peer, 
Whofe mean malevolence in dark difgniiey 
The man thai never injured him belies, 
Whofe adions had and good two motives guide. 
The Serpent's malice, and the Coxcomb*s pride. 
^< Is there a wretch fi> mean, fb bafe, ib low }** 
I know there is aik W-.-chc-t if he know. 

O that the world were emptied of it's ilavct I 
That all the fools were gone, and all the knaves! 
Then might we, Craufurd, with delight emlxace^ 
|n boandleis love, the reft of human race% 

But let not knaves mifimthropy create^ 

Nor feed the gall of niuverlal hate. 

c Where« 
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Wherever Genias, Truth, and Virtue dwell, 
Polifh'd in courts, or fimple in a cell, 
i^ll views of country, ieds, and aeeds apart* 
Thefe, tbefe 1 lov?, and hold them to my hearty 

Vain of our beauteous tile, and juftly vab. 
For freedom here, and health, and plenty reign^ 
We different lots contemptuouily compare. 
And boaff, like children, of a Favorite's ihavei 

Yet tho' each vale a deeper verdure yields 

Than Arno's banks, or Andaluiia*s fields, 

Tho' many a tree.crown'd mountain teems with ore, 

Tho' flocks innumerous whiten every (bore. 

Why Aould we, thus with nature's wealth elate. 

Behold her different families with hate ? 

Look on her works— on every page you'll find 

Il^igrib'd the doAdne of the ibcial mind. 

See 
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See oonntlefs worlds of infeft being (hare' 
Th' unenviled regions of the liberal air ! 
In the fame grove what snofic void of ftrlfe t * 
Heirs of one ffaeam what tribe»of'fca1y Hfe!- 
See Earth, and Air, and Fire, and Flood combiAe 
Of general good to aid the great defign ! 

Where Anco!v drags o*er Li ncoln*s larid pliio, 
like a flow (hake, his dirty -winding train^ 
Where fogs eternal blot the face of day. 
And the loft Bittern moans his gloomy wzj ; 
As well we might, for unpropitious fldes. 
The blamelefs native with his clime defpiie» 
As him who Ml the poorer lot partakes 
Of Biscay's mountains, or Batavia'i lakes.. 

Yet look once more on Natore's various plan! 
Behold, and love her nobleft creature man I 

She, 
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'' She* never partial, on each various zone, 
Beflow'd fonie portion, to the reft nnknown. 
By mutual intered meaning thence to bind 
In one vaft chain the commerce of mankind* 

Behold, ye vain difturbers of an hour ! 
Ye Dupes of Fa£lion I and ye Tools of Powci^l 
Poor rioters on Life's- contra^iledilagd ! 
'Behold, and lofe your littlenefs of rage ! ->--. 
-Throw Envy, Folly, Prejudice behind! 
And yield to Truth the empire of the mind, 

Ifflmortal Truth ! O from thy radiant fhrine, 
"Where Light created firft effay'd to (hine ; 
Where cluft'ring Stars eternal beams difplay. 
And Gems ethereal drink the goklen day ; 
To chaie this Moral, clear this fenfaal night, 
^ O ihed one ray of thy celeftial light ! 

IFeaA 
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Teach 05, while wandering thro' this vaI6 btl6# 
We know but little, that we litde know. 
One beam to mole-ey'd Prejudice comrey. 
Let Pride percdve one mortifying ray* 
Thy glais to Fools, to Infidels apply» 
And all the dimneis of the mental eye» 

Placed on this ihore of Time's ^-fbttdung bonrot 
With leave to look at Nature and return ; 
While wave on wave impells the human tide. 
And ages fink, forgotten as they glide $ 
Can Life's fhort duties better be difcharg'd. 
Than when we leave it with a mind enlarged ? 

Judg'd not the old Philofopher aright. 
When thus he preach'd, his pupils in his fight f 
** It matters not, my friends, how low or high^ 
Your little walk of tranfient life may lie* 

Soon 



t 79 1 

Soon will the reign of Hope and Fear be o'er. 
And warring paflions militate no more* 
And trufl me, he v/ho, having once furvey'd 
The good and fair which Nature's wilHom made. 
The fooneft to his former fiate retires. 
And feels the peace of (atisfied defires, 
(Let others deem more wifely if they can) 
I look on him to be the happieft man/' 

So thought the (acred Sage, in whom I trnft, 
Becaufe I feel his fentiments are juft* 
'Twas not in LuHrums of long counted years 
That fweli'd th' alternate reign of hopes and fears ; 
Not in the fplendid fcenes of pain and ftrife. 
That Wifdom placed the dignity of life; 
To (ludy Nature was the talk defign'd. 
And learn from her th' enlargement of the mind. 
Learn from her works whatever Truth admires^ 
And fleep in Death with (atisfied defires. 



r 
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EPISTLE II. 



T IG HT HEARD HIS voicBy and, eager to obey, 
'"^ From all her orient foantains barfl away* 

At Nature's birth, O ! had the power divine ^ 
Commanded thus the moral fan to ihine, 
Beam'd on the mind all reaibn's influence bright. 
And the full day of intiUi&ual light. 
Then the free foal, on Truth's fhrong pinion born. 
Had never languifh'd in this (hade forlorn. 

Yet thus imperfect form'd, thus blind and vain, 
DoomM by long toil a glimpie of trnth to gain ; 
Beyond its fphere fhall human wifdom go. 
And boldly cenfure what it cannot know ? 

G 2 !TU 
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^18 onr'i to cherifh what Heaven deignM to ghrcg 
And thankful for the gift of Being to live. 

Progreflive powers, and faculties that rife 
From earth's low vale, to grafp the golden (kies, 
Tho* diftant far from perfed, good, or fair. 
Claim the due thought, and afk the grateful care. 



Come, then, thou partner of my life and i 
From one dear iburce, whom Nature form'd the iaine, 
Ally'd more nearly in each nobler part. 
And more the friend, than brother, of my heart ! 
Let us, unlike the lucid twins that rife 
At different times, and fhlne in difUnt fkiesy 
With mutual eye this mental world funrey» 
Mark the flow rife of inteljeaual day» 
View reafon's fourcc, if man the fource may find, 
And trace each Sdence th^t exalts the Xfd^d^ 

! «tho« 
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** Thoa felf-appointcd Lord of all below! 
** Ambitious man, bow little doft tboa know ? 
«< For once let Fancy^s towering tbongbts fubfide ; 
'' Look on tby birth, and mordfy thy pride ! 
** A plaintive wretch, fo blind, fb helplefi bom, 
** The brate iagadous might behold with fcom. 
^* How ibon, when Natore gives him to the day, \ 
** In firength exalting, does he bound away ! 
*' By infiinfl led, the fbftering teat he finds, 
'< Sports m the ray, and ihuns the (earching winds* 
'< No grief he knows, he feeb no groundlefs fear, 
*' Feeds without cries, and fleeps without a tear. 
'< Did he bot know to itaipn and compare, 
^' See here the vai{a], and the maHer there, 
** What firange reflexions mnft the fcene afibrd, 
<< That Ihew'd the weaknefi of his puling Lord !'' 

G 3 Thus 
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Thus fophiftry unfolds her (pecioiis plan, 
Form'd not to homblcy bat depreciate man. 
Unjaft tke cenfure, if anjoft to rate 
Ks pow'rs and merits from his infant-fiate* 
For, grant the children of die flowery vale 
By inftind wiier, and of limbs mote hale. 
With equal eye their, perfed ftate exfdorc. 
And all the vain comparifon's no more* 

<' But why ihould life, fo fhort by Heaven ordainM, 
*' Be long to thoughtlefs infancy reftrain'd^-* 
'' To thoughtlefs infincy, or vainly fitge, 
t* Mourn through the languors of declining age ? 

O blind to truth! to Natare*s wifdom blind ! 
And all that (he dire&s, or Heav'n deiign*d I 
Behold her works in cities, plains, and groreSf 
All life that vegetates, and life that moves t 

la 
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In ivt^ tfPtV^n, 99 ^Cb boDg ibjrs 
111 perfeft iift^ it liin iipd.defayt. 

Is n^ jbiBg hdplels ? Throggh each tender hqnrt 
See Ipve pfrfs^tid watch th/e hlooping flow'r i 
By op'oiog charpisy by beauties freih difplay'd. 
And fweets unfolding &e that love repaid ! 

Has 1^ its pw» ^ For Jaxnry it nuiy— 
The temp*^e wear iniftp^bly z^^siy. 
While fage /experience, and refledion deifur 
Beam ^ gay runQiine on life's &ding year. 

Bat fee from age, from in&nt weakneTs fee^ 
That nuin jvas defiin'd for fodety; 
There /roi^iAhoie ills a fa/e retfeat behold. 
Which yoaii^ m^l^i vmi^piih, or afflict him.old, 

G 4 *< That, 
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<* That, in proportion as each Bong ftays 
<< In perfea lift, it rifes and d eca y a ■ 
<< Is Nature's law^to fonns alone confin'd* 
' ** The kws of matter aft not on the Murn, 
" Too feebly, ftire, its Unities mnft gmw% 
'* And reafon brings her borrowM light too'How." 

O ! ftill cenforious ? art thou then poflefi^d 
Of Reafbn's power, and does (he role thy bfcaS? 
Say what the nie-— had Providence affigii*d 
To infant years maturity of mind ? 
That thy pert ofispring, as their father wii^ 
Might fcom thy precepts, and thy pow'r defpife? 
Or ffloam, with ill*match'd &colties at ftrife* 
O'er limbs oneqaal to the taik/' of life f 
To feel more fen&bly the woes that wait 
On every period, as on every fiate; 
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And flight, fiid coiivias of each painfiil troth. 
The happier trifles of unthinking youth ? 

Conclude we then the progrefs of the mind 
Ordain'd by wifdom infinitely kind: 
No innate knowledge on the Covl impreft. 
No birthright infiin£l a&ing in the fareaft. 
No natal h'ght, no beams from Heav'n difplayM, 
Dart thro' the darknefs of the mental fliade. 
Fer^tive powers we hold from HeaTcn's decree. 
Alike to knowledge as to virtue fiee. 
In botii a liVral agency we bear. 
The 'moral here, the inuUeStud there ; 
And hence in both an equal joy is known. 
The confcious pleafure of an ad our own, 

•' When firft the tremblmg eye recdves the day. 
External forms on young perceptton play i :. 
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Eztenud fomt nfieft the naaA i^obc, 
Thdr different pow'n and propertiei anknowiL 
See the pleas'd infant court the flaming bfand. 
Eager to graip the glory in its hand ! 
The cryftal wave as eager to pervade. 
Stretch its fond arms to meet the fmiling i)ia^ ! 
When Memgry's call the mimic words ol^^ 
And wing thje thought that faul^rs on its way ; 
When wife Experience her flow verdid draw^ 
The fure efiedt exploring in the Caufe, 
In Nature's rude, but not unfruitful wild, 
RifiedioM (prings, and lUafon is her child: 
On her f^ir flock the blooming Sqron gravft 
And blighter thro* levolviog fiafons Uqwk^ 



All beasteons flew'r ! inmiortal flialt thou ftui^ 
When dim srith 9ge yoa goUcn oiba dediM i 
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Thy orient bloom, unooniooas of iecxf^ 
Shall ipread, and flouriih in eternal day, 

O ! with what art, my friend, what early car^ 
Should wifdom cultivate a plant fo fair! 
How (hould her eye the rip*ning mind reviie. 
And blaft the bnds of folly as they rife! 
How ihould her hand with indufby reftrain. 
The thriving growth of pailion^s fruitful train, 
Afpmng weeds, whofe lofty arms would tow*r 
With fatal (hade o*er reafon^s tender flowV* 

From low purfoits the du£tile mind to fave. 
Creeds that contrail, and vices that enflave ; 
O'er lifers rough feas its doubtful courfc to fleer, 
Unbroke by av'rice, bigotry, or fear ! 
For this fair Science ipreads her light a&r. 
And fills the bright urn of her ealtern ftar. 

The 
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The Gbend power in no feqneftei^d «celb. 
No moonlhine-coarts of dreaming fchoolmen dvriki 
Diftbgaifh'd &r her lofty temple fiands. 
Where the tall moontain looks o'er diftant lands ; 
All roand her throne the graceful arts appear. 
That boaft the empire of the eye or ear» 

See favourM Erft, and neaieft to the throne 
By the rapt mein of mufing Silence known. 
Fled from herfelf, the Pow'r op Numbers phtt'di 
Her wild thoughts watch'd by Harmony andXafie. 

There (bat at didance never meant to vie) 
The full-form*d image glancing on her eye. 
See lively Painting ! on her various face^ 
Quick-gliding forms a moment find a place i 
She looks, ihe a£ls the character ihe gives^ 
And a new feature in each feature lives* 



See 
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See Attic eafe in Sculpture's graceful air. 
Half looie her robe, and half unbound her hair ; 
To life, to life, (he iiniling feems to call. 
And down her fair hands negligently fall. 

Laft, but not meaneft, of the glorious choir, 
8ee Muiic, lift'ning to an angePs lyre. 

Simplicity, their beauteous handmaid, dreft 
By Nature, bears a field-flower on her breaft. 

O Arts divine! O magic Powers that more 
The fprings of truth, enlarging truth, and love I 
Jx>il in their charms each mean attachment ends, . 
And Taile and Knowledge thus are Virtiie*s Mends. 

Thus Nature deigns to fympathize with art. 
And leads the moral beauty to the heart ; 
There, only there^ that ftrong attradion lies. 
Which wakes the foul, and bids her graces riic; 



lives 
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lives in tbofe powers of hannony that Irind 
Cbngenial heapts, and ftretch from mind to miwl : 
Glowed in that warmth, that fecial kindnefs ga?e^ 
Which once — the reft is filence and the grare* 

O tears, that warm from wounded frieadfliip flow! 
O thoughts that wake to monuments of woe I 
Rcfle£lion keen, that points the painful dart ; 
Mem'ry, that fpeeds its pai&ge to the heart ; 
Sad monitors, yoar cruel power fufpend. 
And bide, for ever hide, the buried friend: 
—In Tain— confeft I fefe my Craufurd fiand, 
And the pen falls — falls from my trembling hand. 
E'en Death's dim ihadow feeks to hide, in vain. 
That lib'ral sifpcSt, and that fmile homane; 
E'en Death's dim ihadow wears a languid light,* 
And his eye beams thro' everlafting night. 

4 

Til 



C 95 ] 

Tiir the laft figh of Genias ihall expire. 
His keen eye ftded, and extinA his fire, 
*Till time, in league with Envy and with Deaths 
Blaft the (kill'd hand, and Hop the tuneful bieatli. 
My Craufurd ftill ihall claim the mournful ibngt 
So long remembered, and bewail'd to loog. 
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AN 

ODE 

TO THE 

RIVER EDEN. 

WRITTEN IN MDCCLIX* 

DELIGHTFUL EoBNf parent Bream, 
Yet (hall the maids of Memory fa^t 
(When, led by Fanct^s fairy dream, 

My young fteps traced thy winding way) 
How oft along thy mazy {bore. 
That many a ^oomy alder bore^ 

In penfive thought their Poet flray'd ; 
Or, carelefs thrown thy bank befid^ 
Beheld thy dimply waters glide. 

Bright thro' the trembling ihade. 
Vol, I. H Yet 



Yet ihall they pdnt (hofe fceaes Bgam^ 
Where once with infant-joy He jpUffd^ 

And bending o'er thy liquid pbuii» 

The azare woddt bebw- fanrey'd • 

Le4 by the ffljy-lvapdcd fiouRs, 

When Time trip'd o'er that bank of flowen. 
Which in tby^ chryftal bofoo^ lfadl*d; 

Tho' old the God, yet. li|;ht ^i ^^^ 

He flung hia glafs^ h^^ iJpytlM ^^mg^ . 
And ieeniM Ui^elf a ckiU^ 

The poplar tall» tlut waving, ncas 

Would whr^>er to thy murmars fieo^ 

Yet ruHIing teems to foothe mine ear. 
And trej^l^lss ^v^Ib^ I figh % i|iQf^ 
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et feated on Ay Ihelviiig farltir, 
an Faitgt fte Ac Nakidflf iAk 

Bornifli their green lodb In the Mt 
k at the bft kme bdnr of daqr^ 
*o chafe the lightly glanckig tkyi 

In aiiy- cirdei ranw 

ut, Fanct» can thy nUmic powM 

Again thofe happy mdmenti bring ? 
Un^A thon reflore that golden hour. 

When yonng Joy wav'd his laughing wing? 
Then fird in BDiif'a rofy valc^ 
iy full heart poor'd the knref » tafe. 

The vow fiftoeit, devoid of gmlef 
Vhile Delia in her panting htt^, 
Vith iighs, the tender thovgllf ikepptdtf 

And look'd as Angds fiailew 

Ha O 
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O Goddefi of the cryfial bow» 

Thtt dwdl'ft tbe golden oieads 

Whofe flieams fiill fiur in memory Bom, 
Wbofe mormon melodtfe my So^gf 

Oh ! yet thofe'jleasQi of joy difj^y. 
Which brightening glow'd in Fanct^s ray, 

When» near thy lodd Urn redin'd* 
The Dryad, Natore, bar'd her bieai^ . 
And left, in naked charms imprd^ - 

Her image on my mind. 

In vain— the maids of Memory fidr 
No more in golden vifions play $ 

No friendihip finoothes the brow of Catei 
No Delia*8 fmile approves my lay. 

Yet, love and friendihip loft to m^ 

Tj3 yet fome joy to think of Thee, 
4 
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And in thy bread this moral find ; 
That life, tho' ftain'd with ibrrow's ihowerSi 
Shall flow ferene, while Vixtub ponra 

Her funihine on the nund. 




Hj 



I »oj 1 



AUTUMNAL ELEGY. 

MDGCLXIII. 

^HILE yet my Poplar yields a doubtful ihade* 
\ It'a UR leaves trembling to the Zephyr's figb ; 
i itiiifm plain ertf every verdure fade, 
/ t)r the M (mileii Of ^Ideii Autumn die ; 

Wilt thou, my •••••, at this penfive hour, 
0*er Nature's ruin hear thy Friend complain | 

While his heart labours with th' infpinng power, 
And from hit pen fpontaaeoos $qws the findn? 
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Thy gende breaft ihall melt with kindred figh 
Yet htply grieving o'er a Parent's Wcr; 

Poets are Nature's chikiren ; when fhe diM, 
A0cdion mourns, «nd Daty drope a tear* 

Why are ye filent. Brethren of the GrQ9^ 
Fond Philomel, thy many-chorded lyre 

So fweetly tunM to Tendernefs and Lore, 
Shall Love no more, or Tendernefi inipirSi 

O mix once more thy gentle lays vAikjauM^ 
For well our paffions, well our notes ag«| 

An abfenc love, fweet bird, may foften thincs 
An abfent love demands a tear from mc» 



Yet, ere ye dumber, Songflers of the Skyy 
Thro' the long eight of Winter wild and dn 

O let us taae, ere Love and Fancy die. 
One tender Farewell to the fading year^ 
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Faitwell ye wild Idb, ftattn'do^er widi fpringi 
Sweet iblitndet, wlieie Flora CauPd uakea I 

Farewell each breeze of balmy-bortheiiM wing I 
The Violet's Uaebnik, and the tall Wood green! 

Ye taneful Groves of Bthoiden, adien ! 

Kind Shades that whifper o*er my Craui urd^s 
reft! 
From Courts, from Senates and from Camps to yoo^ 

When Fancy leads him, no inglorious gne& 

Dear Shades adien ! where late the moral Mnfi^ 
Led by the Dryad, Silemcf, oft redin'd. 

Taught Meamuffi to extend her little views. 
And look on Nature to enlarge her mind. 

Farewell the wdk along the Woodlaad-vale! 

Flower-feedii^ riUsin mormnn drawn away I 
Farewell the fwect bteadi of the early gale f 

And the dear glories of the dofisg day I 

The 



TiiiiiiifcMikdniMi«rk%K fntAB OMtgin^ 

Oii ttdfliter t a^Kt leaf of iat ttui'iilunil^ uuc^ 

An, all adiea ! Frodi Adfaffih^s £^ p6wer 
% the dear dttHtiii bf Spi&^fs dcBghfivticiga; 

Gay Summer flrips her rofy-manded bower» 
And mde winds wafie the glories of her tnuir 

Yet Aotomn yields her joys, of bmnbler kind i 

Sad o*er her golden rains as we firay^ 
Sweet melancholy foothes the mnfiog miad^ 

And nature channs^ delightfol in decay^ 

AU-bomntolit |^6w«r, whom happy woddi adoiel 
With €vofy fccat iosMgnuefiil dttttge fbm farii^f-^ 

In WibMr's wild faeWs Antuftm^s goMax flor^ 
In glchvtng Silnifaiera and hk falaoBibg Springs! 
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O moil beloved! the fiureft and t]ie befi 
Of all her works ! may fiill thy lover find 

Fair Nature's ftaakoelt ia thy gende breaft ; 
Like her be various, bat like her be kmd« 

TheO) when the ipring of finiKng youth is dier f 
When Summer's gMes yield W AuOtmfs^yi 

Whoa jg(^eii Aatamn finks ia Winter koar. 
And lift dedkung yields it*s hft wedi nyt 

In thy ksrM arms my fiuntiAg qp ihaU.chiiii^ 
On thee my fond eye bend it's tremblfhg light: 

Rememb'ranee fwtet ihall tboihc my lafl repofe, 
And'my fiml blefi thee iir eternal sight. 



To 
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To the Same; 

MDCCLxni; 

TT/HEN pde beneath the frownuig fliade of 

" * Death, 

No Ibodiiog vmce of Love, or Fiiendflup nigh, 
Whfle ttxaog oonyulfioiis fdz'd the laboring faicidb 

And life fiiljpeiided left each vKaot eje; 

Whev^ In Uiat moment, fled th* immortal minilF 
To what new region did the fpirit ttny ? 

Foond it fame bofom hofpitably kind. 
Some bireaft that took the wanderer ia its waj f 

To thee^ my ^^••^ in that deathful hour. 
To thy dear bofom it once more returned; 

And wrapt in •••••••••'s folitaiy bower. 

The imns of Wz former manfion mouni'd* 

Bel 
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But, didil thou, kind and gentle as thou irt^ 
O'er thy pale lover fhed the generoos tear? 

From diofe fweet eyes did Pity^s fiiftnefi fiar^ 
When Fancy Uud him on the lowly faier ? 

Dldft thoa to Heaven addrefs the fi)rcefal prayer. 
Fold thy £ur hands, and raiie the moumfiil ey^ 

Implore each power benevolent to Ipar^ 
And call down pity from the golden Iky? 

O bom atonce toblefime and to iav^ 

Exalt my^ life, and dignify my lay ! 
Thon too ihalt triumph o^er the mouldering grav^ 

And on thy brow ihall bloom the deathlefi bay« 

Dear fliades of genias! heirs of endleis fame! 

That in your laureate crowns the myrtle wov^ 
6natch'd from oblivion Beauty's (acred name. 

And grew immorul in the arms of Love I 

O 
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O majp w« mmi 7^ in ibme liii|>tfr dim^ 
SodM hfm ni% beieitk a gtaUI tty ; 

WheaeeaBlttewoes diat load Affwiogof eini^ 
DiTeafey AimI deafb, axid feary ind fhtSty fly! 




To 
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To the Same. 

XIic Com{>liuBt of Ker RiNQ-Oovs; 

MDCCLIX. 

FAR from the fmUcs of blue hefpcrian (fciej. 
Far from thofe vales, where flowery pleafqr^ 
dweH, 
(Dear fteaes of fleedem foil te thefe f^ eyes !) 
How hard to langaiih in this lonely cellt 

When laughj^Sf^ W^difotittd dk«|Dcani ymt ; 
Ah! viw Wi(H Jjkjh gVOfknaH^ yfw4Q^i . 
From every heart- felt joy feduded here ! 

To me no more the laughing Spring looks gay ; 

Nor annual loves relume my languid bread; 

Time flowly drags the long, delightlcfs day, 

tht& one dull fcene of folltary reft 

4hl 
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Ah ! whit aviils that dieanung fancy roves 
Thro' the wild beaodes of her native reign! 

BrpaAes in green fields, and feeds in freihenmnggroyoy 
To wake to anguKh in this hopeleA chain ? 

Tho* fondly footh*d with Pity's tendereft car^ 
Tho' am by •••••'s gentle hand car^ 

For the fiee fbreft, and the boundlefi air. 
The rebel. Nature, mnrmon in my bceaft. 

Ah let not Nature, ••••• plead in vain ! 

For kindneis fore ihoold grace a finm lb fidr ; 
Reftore me to my native wilds again. 

To thefiee forcft, and thebooadlefi air: 



SONNET 
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SONNET 

/ 

In the Manner of Petrarch. 

To the Same, 
WRITTEN MDCCLXV, 

AX N thy fair morn, O Hope-infpiring May ! 

^^ The fwecteft twins that ever Nature bore. 

Where «••••••••# ^ale her ficW-flower.garland 

wore. 

Young Love and Ftf^rf met the genial Day. 

And> all as on the thyme*green bank J lay, 

A Nymph of gentleft mien their train before. 

Came with a fmilp; 9nd Swain, ike cried, no 
more 

To penfive forrow tunc thy hopelefi lay. 
Vol. h I Fricndi 
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Frieods of thy Hetrt, tet Lore and FjaqrbnBI 
Each jey that jtwth) diduuited bolbift waittal 
Diiight that rifles aD the fragrant i|iiiiig I 
Fttr^ianded Hafi, that |ainlB nnfiidfa^ diftteil 
And Dove-like Fmih, that wares her flier 
wing.— 
Thtfej Swain» are fhine; ftr ^fM« jg^^ttM dij warn. 



T* 
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To the Same. 

Wrapped round a Noiegay oi Violets. 

MDCCLXI. 

T^ EAR objeft of my late «id eaily prayer ! 
'^^ Source of my joy ! and iblace of my care 1 
Wfaofe gende friendfhip fiich a charm can givCt 
As makes me wUh, and tella me how to live. 
To thee the Mufe with grateful hand would bring 
Tliefe fiift fair children of the doubtful Spring. 
O may they, fiearleG of a varying fky. 
Bloom on thy breaft, and fmile beneath thine «yf f ^ 
la fairar lights dieir idvid bine display. 
And fweeter breathe their little lives away ! 

la T« 



To the Same. 

On the Moral Refle6tions coatained is 
her Anfwcr to the above Vafe. 

MDCCLXI. , 

SWEET moralifti whofe moving troths bapiA 
At once delight and angmJQi to my heart ! 
Tho' human joys their ihort-livM fweets eadiafc 
Like the wan beauties of the wafted vale; 
Yet truft the Mnfe, fair friendfliip^s ibwer fludlU^ 
When life's fliort fan&ine, like it's ftoniu is fdi 
Bloom in the fields of fome ambrofial flior^ 
^iVIiere Time, and Death, and Sicknefi are no 



Written in a Colkdion of Maps.' 

) 

MDCCLXV; 

in E ALMS of this globe/ that e?er-circliog rant 

And riic alternate to embrace the fun ; 
Shall I with envy at my lot repine^ 
Becaofe I boaft b final! a portion mine ? 
If e'er in thought of Amlalufia's vines, 
GAwddi jewels, or PoioJpA mines ; 
In thefe, or thofe, if vanity forgot 
The hnnolbler bleffings of my Httl6 lot ; 
Then may the ftream that murmors near my door^ 
The waving gtfo^e that !ov& it*s mazy ihor^. 
Withhold each foothing pleafure that they gave, 
Ko fonger moltnilr, and no longer wave! 

I 3 
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II II ■ III ' | i' "^ l' H I H i n W << WlHf I 

THEODOSIUS to CONSTANTU 
MDCCLX. 

T E T others ftek the lyiog iddi of an^ 

And bribe die peSons to betny die kevt; 
Thith, facred Truth, and Faidi wdkOPd ID Ugh 
FiB iDj fond breafty and prompt m^ irdefi flnia* 

Say, did thy lorer, in bmt happier kooi^ 

Xadi aident diooght, ia wild proffafion p^or I 
Widi ei^gcr fi»dnefi on diy beao^ gaai^ 

And talk with all dte extafy of pndie f 

The heart fincere it*s pleafing tmiilt pcav*4; 

All, aU declared dial THj^ooostus lo?M. 

br 
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14$ ^p^rVl Ftticy Of tjiat moqient djv.ellt 

When thy ijear fqws in tiein|l7)in|r i^ccentf fell| 

When Love acknowledged wak'd the tender figh, 

Sweli>l tl^ £911 fareafi^ ;^i UTd thjr nueltiog ^.e.' 

O \ bl^ft for ever be th^ auipicioas dzy. 
Dance all it's hoars In pleafure's golden ray ! 
Pale forrow's gloom from every eye depvt ! 
And laughing joy glide lightly thro* the heart f 
Let village-maids their Mive brows adorn. 
And with frelh garlands meet the imiling mom $ 
Each happy Swain, by faithful Love repaid. 
Pour his warm vows, and court his village maid. 

Yet ihall the fcene to raviiht memory rife ; 

Confiantia prefent yet fliall meet thefe eyes ; 

On her fair arm her beauteous head reclin'd. 

Her locks flung carelefs to the fportful wind* 

I 4 Whili . 




While Love» and Fear, contendiog in ber £i<x 
Flafh every tote, and heighten eveiy grace. 

O, never, while of Life and Hope pofle^ 
May this dear Image quit my £uthfiil breafi! 
The p^nfol hours of abfenoe to begaile^ 
May dms Cpnflantia look, Confiantia finile ! 
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ELEGY. 

MDCCLX. 

^T^ H E eye of Nature never refis firom eare ; 

She guards her children with a parents love ; 
And hot a nuichief reigns in earth or air. 
But Time deftroys, or remedies remove. . 

In vain no ill (hall haunt the walks of life. 
No vice in vain the human heart deprave. 

The poisonous flower, the tempeft's raging ftrife 
From greater pain> from greater ruin fave. 

/ 
/ 

Lavinia, formM with every powerful grace. 
With all that lights the flame of young defire ; 

Pure ea(e of wit, and elegance of face, 
A foul aU Fancy, and an eye all fire, 

Lavjni/ 
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Latinia !— Peaces my hxdy, flattering breaft ! 

Nor fear to kngoifli in thy former pain : 
At length fhe yields— flie yields the needfbl xaft ; 

And frees her lorer firom his galling chain. 

The golden ftar, Aat leads the-ia^nt siorn. 
Looks not fo fiur, freih-rifing from the mais^ 

Bat her bent eye-brow bears forUdding fixmy-* 
Bat pride's fell forks evefy hottt-ftriog ftisii^ 

Lavinia, thanks to thy ongende Qiind ; 

I now behold thee with indifferent eyes ; 
And Reafon dares, tho* Love as Death be Uind^ 

Thy gay^ thy worthlefs being to deiptfe. 

Beauty may charm without one ioward grace. 
And fair proportions win the captiire. heart a 

But let rank pride the pleafiog form debaie» 
And loFC di/guded breaks his erring dart» 



1 



The youth that once the fculptuf *d Nymph adfflir*d. 
Had lookM with icomful laughter on her charms. 

If ihe vain form, with recent life inipir'd. 
Had tum'd difdainfiil from: his offer'd arms. 

6o« thoughtlefi maidt of tranfient beauty vain, . 

Feed the Ugh dtonght, the towering hope extend; 
Still may^ft thdu ditam of ^lendor in thy train. 

And fmile fiiperl^ while bte and Aittery bpnd« 

For me, fweet peace Ihall Iboilie my tronbkd ninc^ 
And ea(y dnmbers dofe my weary eyes ; 

Since Reafon dares, tho' Love as Deatii lie Uiad> 
T^y PV% thy wortUcfs being to ddpiie. 



Infcrip- 
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Irifcriptioh on the Door of a Stiid// 

/^ Thou that (halt prefame to tread 
^^ . This manfion of the mighty dead^ 
Come with the free, uitainted mind $■ 
The natfe^ the pedant leave behind } 
And all that foperftition, fraught / 

With folly's lore, thy youth has taoght«-< 
Each thought that reafon can^t retain, m 
Leave it, and learn to think again. 
Yet, while thy fladious eyes explore. 
And range thele various Volumes o'er^ 
TruH blindly to no fav'rite pert. 
Remembering Authors are but men. 
Has fair Philosophy thy love ? 
Away I (he lives in yonder grove. 
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If the fweet Mufe thy pleafure gives ;— 
With her, in yonder groire (he lives : 
And if Religion claims thy care ; 
Religion, fled from books, is there. 
F6r firft from Nature^s works we drew 
par Knowledge, and $ur Virtue to9. 



TO 
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TO 

LORD GRANBY. 

T N fpite of all the rofiy fools 

^ That dean old nonfenfe in the ichools ; 

Natnie, a nuStxefs, never coy. 

Has wrote on all her works— ^En|oy. 

Shall we» then, ftarve, like GiDEON*a wifi^ 

And die to fave a makeweight's life f 

No, friend of Nature, yon difdain^ 

So fair a hand fhoa'd work in vain* 

Bat, good my Lord, make her yoor giiidet 
And err not on the other fide : 
Like her, in all yon deign to do. 
Be liberal, bat be /paring too. 

Whc 
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When fly Sm Toby, night by night. 
With his dear bags regales his fight; 
And confcience/ rea(bn, pity fleep, 
Tho* virtae pine, tho* merit weep; 
I fee the keen reproaches fly 
Indignant from your honed eye; 
Each bounteous wifli glows unconfinM, 
And your bread labours to be kind. 

At this warm hour, my Lord, bewart 
The fervile Flatterer's fpecious fnare. 
The fawning Sycophant, whofe art 
Marks the kind flMXions of the heart; 
Each idle, each infidious knave. 
That afis the graceful, wife, or brave. 

With feftive beard, and focial eye^ 
Yon've fcen old Hospitality ; 



Mooiktcd 
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Mounted aftride the mois-gmwn waS« 

The genias of the ancient hall* 

So reverend, with fuch courtly glee^ 

He fcrv*d your noble anceftiy ; 

And tum'd the hinge of many a gate^ 

For RofTely Rous, Plantagenet, 

No lying porter levied therte. 

His dues on all imported ware; 

There, rang'd in rows, no liveried train 

E'er begg'd their made^'s beef a^ain ; 

No fiatterer't planetary face 

Plied for a bottle, or a place. 

Toad-eating France, and fiddling Rome 

Kept their lean raicals darv'd at home. 

Thrice happy days'!** 

In this, 'tis true. 
Old times were better than the new ; 



Yet fome egregbas finilb yoa^ ke 

In ande^l Hospitality. 

See motley crQ«vda» his soof beaeadiy 

Put poor Spciitj to Oe^lh ! 

Prieftsy knights and 'fquires debating ^j^iU^ 

On themes unworthy of a child ; 

'Till the ibange compliment commences^ 

To praife their hoft, and lofe their ienies« 

Go then, my Lordi keep open hdl^ 
Proclaim your taUe free fcr all i • ^ ' 

Go, facrtfce your dme, yonr weakh, - ' ' 
Yoqr patience^ Hbcity «mI lieatih, 
Tq fuch a ilMi^MtfNiwGbig CDev, v 
Such fofs ta <;aii^-pvfrev*ii curft fot yog* 

<< HeavVH^i and mt dMfc the piagMs O^t wait 
<< Around ^ MffMbl* €%tBOT*<«. 
Vol, I. K «Let 
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«^ Let teii*fold iron bdt my door, 

<' And the gaunt maftiff growl beforei 

** There, not one human creatoit nigh^ 

'* Save, dear Sir Tobt> you and T, 

<* In Cynic filence let us dwell ; 

«' Ye plagues of fodal life farew^ 1'* 

Btifdeares this? The modem way. 
Perhaps, may plca fe ' a public day, • 
** A public day ! detefted name ! 
^ The £uce of friendihip and the fhanu^ 
** Did ever foclal freedom come 
*' Within the pale of drawing-room ? 
^ See pifhir'd round the formal crowd I 
** How mce, how joft each attitude I 
•* My Lord appmaches— what furprife ! 
''Thepiaumfpeak, thepiftwci tHal 
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'< Thrice ten times told tlie fiune ialutCt - - 

** Once moie the mimic fbnns are mute^. 

** Mean while the envioiu rows betweena 

t* Difinift an4 Scandal walk unfeen ; 

** Their poifons filently infufe, 

M 'Till thefe fafpe^ aqd thofe abo|e« 

'< Far, fiur from thefe, in feme lent fliadet 
<< Let m^ in eafy filence laid, 
^' Where never fools, or flaves intmdea 
^ Enjoy the fweets of iblitode!*' 

What I quit the commerce of mankind ( 
Leave vutne, fame, and worth behindl 
Who fly t9 folitary reft, 
" Are reafon's lavages at beft, 

Tho^ human life's extenfive field 
Wild wecdsi and vexing brambM yield i 

Ka Bfkall 



n 



Behold lift MSa^ iOiiet hOe 
MelliflnMS' frafts^ ftra HdMfi^ ' niir t 
The ama ^ Mif f&i WfUtt mni 
Aflbdate wkH d(0 gobd ^ ^ i 
For virtue, nghlif ttrieiAodi^ 
Is to be «^, atad id ii^ g^. • 

■ . . . J . . . 
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AH fcenes belovM ! ah confdons (hades. 
That wave thefe parent-vales along ! 
Ye bowers wher^ia^ Ituft die'liiiitfaf HatSis^ 
YemountaifttvoGii wltkiby Doifcilbig^ • 
Teach )Mr wMd^tdifafr W tonplali^ - 
In fighs of {okmjmm^ faibrtken Aftidk 4ir pain. 

.,,.,•.. • • ■'..•» ' 

For her I'moiirh* 

Now the cold tenant of the thoughtlds urn— 
For her t^aO diefe fti^his'of wde. 
For her thefe filial forrows flow. 

Source of my Wct iimUA )nfMt4^ V^^ 
With all SLfj^i^j$'fiQ^^ (»9k. 

That nur^'4 m >lfiM^ fimg}^ m^HU^ mj <&!n<i 

K 3 CarcftU 



CtreAil, flie mark'd eadi dangeroos wajr^ 
WMe yosdi's imwaiy ibotAept tth^i 

3iie taught the ftniggling ptffiont to fahfide; 
Where iacred trath^'tiul rMm, gaadt. 

In virtoe^s gloriou path to feek the lealma of iaf. 

Lamented goodaefi ! yet I fte 
The fond aAaiont mdtmg in her eyea ... 
She beads it's tearfid orb on nie»; 
And hearet the tender tfjkt . . 
As thooghtful, (he the toils liinrey^ 
That crowd in life*s perplexing mMzCp 
And for her children feeb again * 
All, all that love can fear« and all that Boat eta fctgn* 

O heft of patents I let ne poor 

My forrows'o'er thy filent bed;' 

There early ftrew the vernal flower^ 

The parting tear at evening (h c d ■■ i 

Ahs? 



Aias! are thefe the only meed 
Of each kind ihovghti ekch; virtaoiit deU, 
Thefe froidefi offeriffgs that eiabalm the dead ? 

Then, &iry*featiir*d Hope» fbrbear— -^ 

No more thy fond illafions ipread : 
Thy ihadowy fcenes iiSbWd in air^ 
Thy VifioHary profpe& fled ; 
With her they fled, at whofe lamented (Hrioe, 

Love, gratitude^ and duty mingled teari» 
Condemned each filial- office to refign. 
Nor hopeful more to foothe her long-declining 
years* 

. ■ \ 
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To Mil.— - ilk Tfl«*«i fbi' ib/t fieaA of 



I FMend* 
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So feeble Nature wee|pp!er fiJeodfl^'Sfgcawi^ 
And moorns Ac^pgfiwrot that hm ihe gmc : 
Yet^/wlijrii^tweqp! WUn fa dtti grave et|^ 
All PEiiWt^KtS^aid^/ ita WAt^nKGlt^tls^fiie^ 
No more thdfe tfes ih MiilSRli^tt Ao^e, 
H'O ttmto Am bofoA ftds &b 4>^l c^ lore. 
O'er thofe pale cheeks the drooping graces moanTf 
And Fancy tears her wild wreath oVr that iini% 
There Hofe at Heayen once caft a doobtfal eyt, 
Conttnt repin'dy and Patience dole a figb. 
Fair Friendfhip griev*d o'er *8 facred Ucr^ 

And FirtHi wept, for *^^ dropt a tear, 

1 
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ToMrt.OILLMAN. 

^^ With jaftn»itooitalumDeeifinrpiUei 
With KaMloflge <ti^ £wm NatwiTs lifiDg f^fe^ 

PdliMfy kMiHI/«4 el^ndx i«e 

Alas! hd#ptMw»4wt|ftfiioiifl«ind 

So many foibles free recepdon find ! 

Can fuch a miiid, ye Godi ! admit £/dainf 

'itpartiaU imneuSf covrtoiUf and nfoiuf 

Unwelcome Troth ! to lore, to Uindners dear ! 

Yet» GiLLif AM, bear it ;— while yon bloib to hear; 

That in yom* gentle breaft DifiUnn can dwell. 
Let knavery, meannefi, pride that &el it, tell ! 
With partial eye a friend's defeds yoo fee, 

1 00 my faolts aad me* 

And 
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And does no E^vjf that fair mind o*er-fliade ? 
Boo no fhof^tfyk fir gftaar wutiik invad^; 
Wken fiknt merit wants the fbfiering meed. 
And the warm wifli fuggeftt die virtnooa deed ? 
FaUy die dMKge of Fmnhtj^ yon proye^ 
Vam of eadi Virtoe of the friends yoa love* 

What charms* what arts of Magic have cooTftf i 
Of power to Hake fi> man^r fiudts admii'dd 



^rap 
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■ T 

C. 

Fragment of a POEM, written at Clare- 
Hall on the KING'S Acceffion. 

MDCCLX. 

*¥ T 7 HILB every gale the voice of txiumpk briogi^ 
^ ^ And finiUng ViQoiy waves her purple wings ; 
While earth and ocean yield their fubje^t powers, 
Ntptune his waves and Cjhele her towers ; 
Yet will yoa deign the Mufe^s voice to hear* 
And let her welcome greet a Monarch's ear ? 
Yes ; midfi the toils of glory ill.repaid» 
Oft has the Monarch fooght her foothing aid« 
See Fnieric court her in the rage of war, 
Tho* rapid vengeante urge his hoftile car : 
With her reposed in philofophic reft. 
The Sage's funihine fmooths the warrior's bread. 

Whatever 
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Whatever Artaiian fancy feigiiM of old 
X>f ff^€yoii4a7«» And siUiit|sj>l(|^fj[,iMiih04if 
Wha^e*iM: fldAmU die yf^i* Jgea^ i«3g|Bf^ 
From yoa (he hopes — ^let not her hopes be vain ! 
Rife ancient funs ! 4id¥ince fVmM days I 
Kow Attic dreams j and fpH^ Jioman bays ! 
Ombt, down thy wtfreiabtiifliierimazes glide. 
And fee new honours crown thy hoary fide ! 
Thy ofiers old fee myrtle groves fucceed ! 
And the green laurel meet the waving reed ! 



/ 
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CESAR'S DIVEAM, 

Before his Invafion of Britain* 
MDCCLVm. 

XT/HEN rough HUvetia'a hardy bm ohtj, 
^ ^ And vanquifliM Belgia bows to'Casfar^s fway ; 
When, (carce-bdiddy embattled nations fall. 
The fierce Sicambnad, and the faithlefs Gaul ; 
Tii^d Fteedom leitdsr her favage ions no metcp 
But flnft, fubdued, to AUdon^s otmoft ihdre« 

^was then, while ftillneis gralp'd the fleepiog air^ 
Attd dewy flumbers feal'd the eye of care; 
Divine Ambition to. her votary came : 
Her left hand waving, bore the trump of fame ; 
Her right a regal fccptrfi feem'd to hold. 
With gons fJlybteiftg from the bumilhM gold. 

And 



Aad Aas ** My Son," dteQoeen of Glmy fiid; 
^ luaortaLCKiar, raiie thjr.langnid hcatd^ 
•* Shall Night's doll duuns the man of cooniek Und? 
*^ OrlfoaPHEvs rnk die monardi of mankiiid? 
** See workU mnYanqniih'd jret await thy fword ! 
^ Baifaaric lands, that {com a Latian lord ! 
^ See 7011 prood ifle, whofe monntidna meet the ft^i 
•• Thy foes encooragc, and thy power defy I 
^ What,- tho' by Natore*s firmeft ban ftcoi'd. 
^ By leas encircled, and with rocks immor*^ 
M Shan Cae&r fhrink the greateft toils to brave, 
'* Scale die high rock, or beat the maddening wave .^ 

She (poke — ^her words the warrior's breaft inflame 
With ra^ indignant, and widi confdotis (hame; 
Already beat, the fwelling floods give way» 
And die icll genii of the locks obey» 

Aliead; 
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Already ihoiits of triumph rend the ikies. 
And the thin rear of barbaroas nations flies, 

Qaick round their chief his a&Ive legions ftand» 
Dwell on his eye, and wait the waving hand. 
Tfte Hero rofe, majeftically flow. 
And IpQk'd aften^pn to the crowds below, 

* Romans and Friends ! is there who (eeks for refl^ 

* By labours vanquifli^d, and with wounds oppreft ? 
^ ^hat refpite Casar fliall with pleafure yield, 

< Due to the toils of many a well-fought field. 

* Is there* who flirinks at thought of dangers pa^ 
f The ragged mountain, or the pathlefs wafte-* . 

* While iavage hofts, or favage floods oppofe, 
^ Or fliivering fancy pines in Alpine fnows ? 

* Let him retire to Latium's peaceful fliore ; 

* He once has tbil'd, and CiESAR afks no more. 

7 « Is 



• Is there t RoiiAKy wbok fifciVw fcfCii 

< No iMuns have coaqoet'd/ asd no ftais J bji w i ? 

< Who, doom'd thro' Death's dread minifiers topt 
t l>|ra fo dia^e the infiilts of a ibc $ 

' Let hin« hit Coaatr^F's gkrytaad her lEajv 

* With reverence hear her, aad wfth pride cbef* 

• A form divine, in heavenly fplendor bright, 

< Whofe look threw radiance round the pall of ta^ 

* With calm feverity approach'd and (aid^ . 

«< Wake thy dull ear, and lift thy Ifa^uA heai* 
«< Whatl Hbs^iTiRman fink in fofi i^oft, 
^ And tamely fee the Brrfons aid hfe foes ? 
.•« See them fecnrc the rebel Gaul fupply ; 
" Spurn his vain eagles and his power defy ? 
« Go! burU their barriers, obitinately 1^^^ 
^l Scale the wild rock; and beat (hcQ^dd^w^wavt* 

Hoi 
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Here pau«*d the Chief, bat waited no replyi 
The voiot aAating fpoke from every eye i 
Nor, as the kindnefs that reproached with fear^ 
Weid dangers dreadfid, or were toik fevere* 



Vol. L L IN- 
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INSCRIPTION 

IN A 

TEMPLE OF SOCIETY. 

QACRED rife thde walk to thee, 
^ Blithe-eyed nymph, Sodety I 
In whofe dwelling, fiee and fiur, 
Cutmr/i finoothes the brow of care. 
Who, when waggiih wit betrayed 
To his anns a fylvan maid^ 
All beneath a myrtle tre^ 
In fome vale of Arcady, 
Sprung, I ween, from fach embrace 
The lovely contraft in her £ice. 

Perchance, the males as they ftray'd^ 
Seeking other fpring, or (had^ 
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On the (Weet child caft an eye 
In fome vale of Arcady ; 
And blitheft of the Men thret^ 
Gave her to Euphrofyne* 

' The grace, delighted, tatfght her care 
The cordial fmile the placid air; 
How to chafe, and how leftrain 
All the fleet, ideal train; 
How with apt words weII-combin*d, 
To drefs each image of the min d ■■ j 
Taught her how they difagree^ 
Aakward fear and modefty. 
And freedom and mfticity. 
True politenefs how to know 
From the foperfidal ihew; 
From the Coxcomb's ihallow grace^ 
And the many-modell'd face: 

Lz That 



} 
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That Nature's unafeAcd cafe 

More than iludied fonns weald pleaft^-^-i 

When to check the fpordve vein ; 

When to £uicy yield the relii^ 

On the fubjea when to be 

Grave or gay, nkrv*d oc free : 

The fpcaking tir» <V impaffionM eyeFy 

The living fonl of fytnmetry ; 

And that foft fympathy which Inndit 

In magic chains congenial maisu 



-;^NSC«IF- 
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INSCRIPTION 

' J N A 

SEQUESTERED GRQTTO, 
MPCCLXHI. 



Q WEEI {Mc«^ ib«c lMr*S the filont hoofSi 
^ The ftill retreat of Icifurc free 5 
Ailbciate of each gentle powers 
And elded bom of harmony \ 



P, if thou ownft this mofly cell. 

If thine this manfion of repofe ; 
FcfQiit me, nymphy with thee to dwelt. 

With the^ my wakeful eye to clofc. 

li J Aa4 
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And tho' thofe glittering (cenes (hoold fiidc. 
That Pieafore's rofy train prepares;— « 

.What votVy have they not betrayed ? 
What are they more than iplendid cares ? 

Eat finiling days, exempt from care, 
Bot nights, when fleep» and filence nigai 

Scitnity, with a(jpe& fair, 
And lo?e and joy are in thy tnin« 






AMtktf 
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Another Infcrijpdon m the fkitie Giotto. 
MDCCLVL 

^X Faireft of the village-bom; 

Content, infpire my carelefi lay I 
Let no vain wiih, no thoaght forlorn 

Throw darknefs o'er the finiling day* 
Forget'ft thoQ, when we wandered o*er 
The fylvan BihaJ^ * fedgy fluue^ 

Or rang'd the woodland wilds along | 
How oft on Herclafz f moaataina high 
We've met ibp morning's porple eyc^ 

DelayM by many a long? 

. f AfinsaififcrbWefimorltndf 

•I* Affomaadc villafein the abofementiooed cottnty^ for« 
tferly the feat of the Berchfuh carls of Cadlte 

I« 4 From 
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Fnmi tihee, from thofe by fortune led $ 

To^ttkt farce of fiftcoidbi'd; 
At once each native pleafore fled» 

For thoa, fwfB^t vjmph, waft left beIiiiK|« 
Vet could I once, once more furvey 
Thy comely ibnh in mantle grey. 

Thy p^lilh'd brbw^ thy peaceful eye ^ 
Where e^er, fbrfiken fair, you dwell, 
Tho* in this dbn feqaefte?d cell» 

,^ith thee rd live and die. 






M 



£' «S3 3 

f^ft with the Mmftw tf Ripondefi^ r^h 
manticviliage in YoikBamt 

MDCCLVHI. 

nr^H RICE happy you, whoever you are. 
From Lift's lov^ cares feditded fir. 

In this fequefter'd vale—- ! 
Ye rocks on precipices pil'd! 
Ye ragged defarts, wafle and wild! 

Delightful horrors hail! 

What joy within thefe funlefi groves. 

Where lonely contemplation roves, _^ 

To reft in fearlefs eafe ! 

Save weeping rills, to lee no tear, 

^ve dying gales, no figh to hear. 

If o murmur^ bat the biieze* 

Say, 
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Say, wodd yoo change that peacefbl €e 
WMac/mOft; zad^IiMce dwdl. 

For f^feadof^t dazzling Uaze? 
For all thofe gilded toys that glare 
Round high-bora powers imperial chair, 

Invidng fools to gaze? 

Ah fiiend! AmlMtion^s profpeds dofe^ 
And, ftndioos of your own repoie^ 

Be thankful here to live i . 
For, troft me, one protedting ihed. 
And nightly peace, and daily bread 

Is all Aat life can give» 



Wiitm 
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Written amoDgft the Rains of 

PONTEFRACT CASTLE. 

MDCCLVI. 

RIGHt* fung tbe bard, that aU-invoIiong age. 
With hand impartial deals the rathlefi blow ; 
That war, wide*wafting, with impetuous rage. 
Lays the tall ipire, and flcy-crown'd tnrret low. 

A pile ftupendons, once of £nr renown. 
This mouldering mais of fliapelefi rain rofi^ 

Where nodding heights of fiaAur'd colomns fiowi^ 
And birds obicene in ivy-bow'rs rqpoics 

Ofc the pale aatnm Ironi the dueatnii^ waU» 
Snfpidoast bids ber beedldt cbildiea tjs 

Of^ as he views Ae neditated bU, 
Faill fwif dy «ept the fi%^ pea£nt bf • 

Bdt 



t >S6 ] 

Bot more rdjpeQfnl views th' hiftoric Age, 

Mofingy thefe awful rdics of decay. 
That once a refnge forin'd frolii KbitBe tag^ 

In Hbnry*s and in £d ward's dubious day, 

He penfive oft reviews the migbty dead» 
That trd have trod this defblated gioiuid i 

Reile£t& how here unhappy Sal'sbv&v bled» 
When fafiion umM the death^difpeofing wound, 

Reft, gentle Rivers! and ill4ated Grat! 

A flowV or tear oft ftrews yonr komble grsve^ 
Whom Envy fkw, to pave Arahition^s way. 

And whom a Monarch wept in vain to figye. 

Ah! what availed di' affiance of a OraaeF 
The pomp of tides what, or powV rever'd ? 

Happier f to diefe the humble life unknown^ 
With mtue honooi^d, and by peace cndeai'd. 

Had 



Had thus the £>ns of bleeding Brkaiathoiigii^ 
When haplefi here inglorious RitHAKD tflf» 

Yet many a prince, whole blood fall detrly bongiii 
The fluunefoi trinmph of the long-fought dty : 

Yet many a hero, whbfe defeated hand 
In death refign^d the well conttilecf field. 

Had in his oSpring (avM a finking land. 
The Tyrants ttoor, and die Nation's -fcichj. 

Ill could the Mufe indignant grief foi-bear, 

Shoold Memory trace her bleeding Country's woes j 

III could file count, withoitf a buriting tear, 
Th' inglorious triamphs of the vary'd RoA! 

Willie York, with conqueft and revenge elatef, 
tnfulting, tricOnphs on St. Alban's plain. 

Who views, cor pities Henry's haplefs fate,- 
Himfelf a captive, and his leaders (Iain ? 

Ah 
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Ah prince! «BttpaltDdietoibof war^ 
To ftem ambitioa, Fadioii's nge to qodl; 

Hapfnerf from thefe hid Fortune piac'd dice fiu^ 
In (bme lone conrent, or fiMne pocefiil odL 

For what availed that Aj i^Ooriooi queen 
Repab^d the mins of that dteadfbl day ? 

That vanqiufli'd York, on Wakefidd's purple greCBi 
Pioftrate amidft the aMnnoQ flai^ter lay ; 

In Tain £ur Via*iy beam'd die g^ndd^UBg eye. 
And, wanng oft her golden pinions^ finilM ; 

Full ibon the flattering goddefi meant to fly. 
Full rightly deemed nnfteady Fortune's child. 

Let Towton's field— -4Mit ceafe the difinal tale: 
For much it's horron would the mofe appall* 

In fiifter ftrains (bffice it to bewail 
The PUriofs ezil^ or the Heroe^s fail. 

4 Tlia3 
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Thus filver wharf*, whofe ay&al-lpaikling urn 
Refie£b the brilliance of his blooming fhote. 

Still, melancholy-mazing, feems to mourn. 
But rolls, confused, a crimfon wave no more* 

* A rifer near the fcene of battlei in which were ilaia 
35i^oo nen* 
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t^RAGMpNl*, 



*T 



MDCGLXIL 

W A S on Time's birth-day, wheti ^e Twe 
divine 



tVak'd ileeping Nature, ^hile her infant eye» 
Yet trembling, ftruggled with created light; 
The heaven-born Mufe, fprung from the foorce foUiflB 
Of Harmony immortal, firft received 
Her facred mandate. ** Go, (braphic maid, 
^ Companion ilill to Natare! from her works 
*^ Derive thy lay melodious, great, like thofe, 
** And elegantly fimple. In thy train^ 
** Glory, and deathlefs fame and fair renown 
*' Attendant ever, each immortal nam^, 
** By thee deem'd facred, to yon flarry vaUlt 
** Shall bear, and ilamp in charaders of gold. 

6 •'Bft 



<^' fie thine ihe Oiffs^ al9pif . wliece tru£b dire£U} 
<< The firjn I^rt, where.thQ Iovq of hjjman kifi4, 
'^ iDflames the patriot ^P}^4» there, to foothe. 
^' The toils of virtue with melodioas praiie : 
<< For thofe^ that finilifig feraph bids thee wake 
«* His golden lyre; for thbfe, the young-ey*d fua 
** Gilds this f^r-^form'd world ; and genial fpring 
^< Throws, many a green wreath, liberal^ from bis 

So fpaketbf^ ycufie. diidn^; the raptnr'd Mafe 
Iitfirain3ljil;e>tl)ftfi^ b^tnol^kr^ fram'dherlay* 

Spirits <^ ancient time, to high renown 
By martial glory raisM, and deeds auguft, 
AtchievM for Britain's freedom ! Patriot hearts;. 
That» fearlefs of a tyrant's threatening arm, 
jSmbracM yonr bleeding country! o^er thepa^^ 

Where hifiory triumphs in your holy names^ 
Y9U I. M: O^cr 



O'er tbe didi monuments that mark yoiir gitrev 
Why fbeams my eye with pleafnie i^ Tia the joy 
The ibft delight that thro' the foil breaft flows. 
From fweet remembrance of departed Tirtiie I^ 

O Britain, parent of illoftrious names* 
While o*er thy annak Memory fhoots her eye* 
How the heart glows, rapt with high-wondering lofS^ 
And emoloos efteem ! Hail^ Stdnet, hail ! 
Whethrr Arcadian blythe, by fbuataia dear. 
Piping thy love-lays wild, or Spartan bold. 
In freedom's van diftiDgoKh'di Sydnbt, hail ! 
Oft o'er thy laorell'd tomb from hands nnieea 
Fall flowers ; oft in thy vale of Penfhorft fair 
The fliepherd wandering from his nightly fold, 

* Ezaltit Animua Maximonim Viroram Memoriaai pir- . 

Vax.. Max. 
6 Liflenedi 
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iiifteneth firange mufic, by the tiny breath 
Of fairy minfirels warbled 

On Raleigh's grave, O firew the fairefl floweri^' 
Thit on tne bofbm of the green vale blow ! 
drhere hang your vernal wreaths, ye village-maids I 

Ve mountain nymphs, your orowns 6f wild ithymo 
bring 

To Ralei'gh's honoured grave ! There bloom the bayi 
The virgin: rofe, that, Uufhing to be feen. 
Folds its &ir leaves ; for modeft worth was hit. 
A mind where tri!lth, philofophy^s Rrfk bom; 
Held her harmonious reign: a Briton's breaff. 
That, careM fiilf of freedom^s hbly pMge, 
])irdain'd the mean arts of a tyrant's cour^ 
Difdam'd and died ! Where was thy fpirit then. 
Queen of fea-crowning ifles, when Raleigh bled ? 

How well he ferv'd thee, let /^r/Vrtell! 

Aft 
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AOl profirate Cais, yet treijiblipg at fah oam^ 

How well he (enr^d thee; whea her rao^iufliM hid 

Held forth the bafe brib^ how he lpiifn*d it fioB 
hini. 

And cried, I fight for Britaih ! Hlfyfry rife 

And blaft the reigns that redd^ with the Uood 

Of thoie that gave them glory ! 



Thc]^ifP.,of tbeFri^sT Volui^. 



